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May it pleaſe your Grace, 
HE Favours heve been ſo _y and ſo great, which your Grate's 
wnwearied Bounty has conferred upon me, that I cannot omit this 
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opportunity of telling the World, how much I have been obliged, 

and by whom. yes will not ſuffer me to ſmother the 
favours in ſilence ;, nor the Pride they have rais'd me to, let me conceal the 
Name of ſo excellent « Patron, The honour of bring favoured by the Great 
Newcaſtle, is equal with any rea! Merit, I am ſure infinitely above mine. 
Tet the encouragment I receive from your Grace, is the certain way to make 
the World believe T have ſome deſert, or to create in me the moſt favourable 
thoughts of my ſelf, My Name may thus, when otherwiſe it would periſp, 
live in after Ages, under the Protettion of your Gract”s, which is famous 
abroad, and will be Eterniz'd in this Nation, for your Wit beyond all Poets : 
Judgment and Prudence, before all Stateſmen ; Courage and Condutt, above 
all Generals ; Conſt ancy and Loyalty, beyond all Subjects 5 Virtue and Tem- 
perance, above all Philoſophers ; yk Skill in Weapons, and Horſemanſbip, 


and all other Arts befitting your Quality, excelting all Noblemen : And 

laftly, for thoſe eminent Services in defence of your Kjng and Country, with 

an Innref and Power much exceeding all, and with Loyalty equalling any 

Nobleman., And indeed, the firſt _ ſo great, that it might jyſth _ 
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wade the greateſt Prince afraid of it, had it not been ſo trough ſecured by 
the latter. 

All theſe Heroick Qualities I admired, and ag" cor at 4 diſtance, before 
T had the Honour to wait upon your Grace at your Houſe, For ſo vaſt was 
Jour Bounty to me, as to find me out in my obſcurity, and oblige me ſeveral 
years, before you ſaw me at Welbeck ; mhere (when I arrived) 1 found 4 
reſpe&# ſo extremely above the meenneſs of #5 Condition, that I till received 
it with bluſhes ; having had nothing to recommend me, (but the Birth and 
Education, without the Fortune * Gentleman) beſides . ſome Writings of 
mine, which your Grace was pleaſed to like. Then was ſoon added to my 
former Worſhip and Admiration, Infinite Love, and Infinite Gratitude, 
and a Pride of being favour'd by on:, in whom I obſery/d a Majeſty equal 
with greateſt Princes, yet A ability exceeding ordinary Gentlemen, A 
Gyeatneſs, that none &er approachtd without Ame, or parted from without 
Satis/aftion. | 

Then (by the great honour T had to be daily admitted into your Graces 
publick and private Converſation) I obſerved that admir able Experience and 
Tude ment f tenders all the Old, and that oigyreofanſs of Wit, and ſmart- 
neſs of Expreſſion, exceeding all the Young, 1 ever knew; and not only in 
ſharp and apt Replies, the moſt excellent 4 par ſuing « Diſcoarſe ; but 
(which is much more difficult) by giving eaſy ana unforced occaſions, the moſt 
admirable way of beginning one ; and all this adapted to men of all Circum- 
fances andConditions. Tour Grace being able to diſcourſe with every Man 
in his own way, which, as it ſhews you to be « mo#t accurate Obſerver of all 
Mens tempers, ſo it ſbews your Exellency in all their Arts, But when T 
had the favour daily to be admitted to your Gract”s more retired Conver ſati- 
on, when I alone enjoyed the honour, I muſt declare, I never ſpent my hours 
with that pleaſure, or improvement ; nor ſhall I ever enough acknowledge 
that, and the reit of the Honaurs done me by your Grace, 4s much abave my 
Condition as my Merit. 

And now, my Lord, after all this, imagine not I intend this ſmall Preſent 
of a Play (though favoured here by thoſe I moſt wiſb it:ſbould be) as any re- 
turn; for all the Services of my Life cannot make a ſufficient one. 1 only lay 
hold on this occaſion, to publiſh to the World your great Favours, and the 


_ grateful Acknowledgements of, 


My moſt Noble LORD, 


Your Grace's moſt Obliged, 
Humble, and Obedient Servant, 


j Tho. Shadwell 


THE 


| PREFACE 


T K E Story from which I took the hint of this Play, is famous 


all over Spain, Italy, and France: It was rſt put into a 

Spaniſh Play (as I have been told) the Spaniards having a 

radition (which they believe) of ſuch a vicious Spaniard, 

as is repreſented in this Play. From them the Ir4/ia» Comediaiis took 

it, and from then, the French took it, and four ſeveral French 

Plays were made upon the Story. 

- The Charatter of the Libertize, and conſequently thoſe of his 

Friends, are borrow*d ; but all the Plot, till the later end of the 

fourth AR, is new: And all the reſt is very much varied from any 
jy has been done upon the Subjet. _ 

I hope the Readers will excuſe the Irregularities of the Play, when 
they conſider, that the Extravagance of the SubjeQ forced me to it : 
And I had rather try new ways to pleaſe, than to write on th the ſame 
Road, as too many do. T hope that the ſevereſt Reader will not be 
offended at the Repreſentation of thoſe Vices, on which they will ſee 
a dreadful puniſhment inflicted. And I have been told by a worthy 
| Gentleman, that many years agone (when firſt a Play was made upon 
this Story in [:a/y)he has ſeen it Afted there by the name of Arheiſto 
Falminato, in Churches, on Sundays, as a part of Devotion ; and ſome, 
not of the. leaſt Judgment and Piety here, have thought it rather an 
uſeful Moral, than an incouragemeat to Vice. 

T have no reafon to complain of the ſucceſs of this Play, fince it 
pleaſed thoſe, whom, of all the World, I would pleaſe moſt. Nor 
wasthe Town unkind to ir, for which reafon I muſt applaud my good 
Fortune, to have pleaſed with (© little pains : there being no AQ in it, 
which coſt me-above five days writing ; and the laſt two, (the Play- 
houſe having great occaſion for a Play) were both written in four days, 
as ſeveral can teſtify, and this I dare declare, notwithſtanding the foul, 
coarſe, and ill-manger'd cenſure paſſed upon them, (who write Plays 
in three, four, or five Weeks time) by a rough, hobling Rhimer, 
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in his Poſtſcript to another Man's Play, whic!t 110 {17:17 and calls 
Love and Revenge; I having before publickly owned rl:c wi iting two 
Flays in ſo ſhort a time, He ought not co have meaſurcd any Man's 
Abilities, who writes for the Stage, with his own ; tor ſome may write 
that in three Weeks, which he cannot in three Years. But he is angry, 
that any Man ſhould write Senſe ſo eaſily, wien he fads it fo labori- 
ous a thing to write, even Fuſtiag, that he is believed to have been 
three Years drudging upon the Conqueſt of China. But he ought not to 
be cxiled a Poet, who cannot write ten times a better in three weeks. 

I cannot here paſs by his ſawcy Epiſtle to this Coxgaeſ#, which {in- 
ſtead of Expreſſionsof juſt Reſpet, due to the Birth and Merit of his 
Patron) is ſtuffed with _ againlt others. And firſt, he begins with 
the vanity of his Tribe. What Tribe that really is, it is not hard'to 
gueſs; but all the Poets will bear me witneſs it is not theirs, who 
are ſufficiently ſatisfied, that he is no more a Poet than Servant to his 
Majeſty, as he preſumes to write himſelf ; which I wonder he will do, 
Gace ProteQtions are taken off: I know not what Place he is Sworn 
into in Extraordinary, but I am ſure there is no ſuch thing as Poet in 
Extraordinary. | 

Put I wonder (after all his railing) he will cail theſe Poets his Bre- 
threo ; if rhey were, me-thioks he might have more natural affeQion 
than ro «bule his Brethren ; bur he might have ſpared that Title, for 
we c21 tind no manner of Relation betwixt him and them ; for they 
are all Gentlemen, that wil not own him, or keep him company : 
and that perhaps, is the cauſe which makes him ſo angry with them, 
to tax them, in his il|-manner'd Epiſtle, with Impudence, which he 
_y a particular AﬀeCtion for his own Vice) calls by the name of 

railty. Impudence indeed is a very pretty Frailty. 

Bur (whatever the Poets are guilty of) I wiſh he had as much of 
Poetry 1n himy as he has of that Frailty, for the good of the Duke's 
Theatre ; they might then have hopes of gaining as much by his good 
Scen(e, as they have loſt by his Fuſtian. 

Thus noch I thought fit to ſay in vindication of the Poets, though, 
Ithink, he has not Authority enough (with Men of Senſe) to fix any 

' Calumny upon the Tribe, as hecalls ir. . For which reaſon I ſhall ne- 
ver trouvle my ſelf to take notice of him hereafter, fince all Men of 

Wit will think,- that he can dothe Poets no greater injury, than pre- 
tending to be one, Nor had I {4id ſo much in anſwer to his coarſe. 
railing, but to reprehend his Arrogance, and lead him to a little bet- 
ter knowledge of himſelf; nor does his baſe Language in his Poſtſcript 
deſerve a better Return. 
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N \ U R Author ſent me hither for a Scout, 

to To ſpy what bloudy Criticks were come out ; 

Thoſe Piccaroons in Wit, wh? infeſt this Road, | WS 
n- And ſnap both Friend and Foe that come abroad. 

is This Savage Party crueller appears, 

h Thas in the Chanel Oſtend Privateers, 

0 Tou in this Road, or Sink or Plunder all, 

oO Remorſleſs as a Storm on us you fall : 

is But as « Merchant, when by Storms dittreſ#4,: 

D, Flings out his bulkey Goods to ſave the reſt, © 

n Hoping « Calm may come, he keeps the beſt, 

n In this black Tempeſt which*ore us impenas, 

Near Rocks and Quick-ſands, and po Ports of Friends, 

> Our Poet gives this over to your Rage, 

n The moſt irregular Play upon the Stage, 

r As wild, an as extravagant as th* Age. 

y Now, angry Men, to all your Spleens give vent ; 

: When all your Fary has on this been ſpent, c 

, my you with much worſe ſhall be content. 

e The Poet has no hopes you'll be appea&d, - 

f Who come on purpoſe his to be aiſpleasd, 


Sach WI ſhould excepted be, 


f Who can condemn before they Hear or See, 
« Ner were ſuch bloudy Criticks yet in faſhion ; 
f ' Tou Damn by abſolute Predeſtination. 

Bat why ſo many to run One Man down ? 
, Tt were « Mighty Triamph when y have done. 
7 Oar ſcarcity o a you ſhould not blame, 
X When by _=_ ing yod deſtroy the Game. 
f Let him but have fair play, and he may then 


s Write himſelf into Favour once agen. 
bs If after this your Anger yow'll r: veal, 
- || To Cazſar he muſt make his juſt Apper! ; 
; There Mercy and Judgment equally do meet, 
Topardon Faults, and to encourage Wit. 


Rs , 


The Perſons Repreſented. 


'H E Libertine ; A raſh fearleſs Man, 
| guilty of all Vice. 


Don Fobn. 


Don Lopez. 

Don O&favio, Brother to Maria. 

Facomo. * Don John's Man. 

Leonora. ' Don John's Miſtriſs, abuſed by him, yet 
follows him for Love. 

Maria. ” Her Maid, abuſed by Don John, and fol- 


lowing him for Revenge. 
1Jon Franciſco, Father to Clara and Flavia. 
Clara. 


His Daughters. 
Flavia. 
Six Women, All Wives to Don John. 
Hernt. 


T'w6 Gentlemen. Intended for Husbands to Clara and Flawia. 
GboSts. 

Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
Old Woman. 

Officer and Soldiers. 

eemgers, Servants, Attendants. 
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ACT I. 
Enter Don John, Don Loygz, Don Antonio, Jacomo, Don John's Yalet. 


* Don Jobn, Hvs far without a bound we have enjoy'd 
Our proſp'rovs pleaſures, which dull Fools call Sins ; 
Laugh'd at old feeble Judges, and weak Laws ; 
And at the fond fantaltick thing, call'd Conſcience, 
Which ſerves for nothing but to make Men Cowards ; 
An idle fear of future Miſery ; 
And is yet worſe than all that we can fear, 
' D. Lop. Conſcience made vp of dark and horrid Thoughts, 
Rais'd from the Fumes of a diſtemper'd Spleen, 
D. Anto, A ſenſleſs Fear would make us contradi& 
* The only certain Guide, Infallible Nature ; 
And at the call of Melancholy Fools, 
(Who ſtile all AQions which they like not, Sins) 
oe all our Natural Appetites. 
©D. Fobn. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would perſwade vs 
Ty LF00wr.nor what, . which they call Piety, 
ave 1 reſerve private delicious Sins, . 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, 
Vat in corners, wantonly they rovul. 
© D. Zop. Don Jobn, thou art our Oracle ; thou haſt 
$ID. ip y:thee, we have got looſe from Education, 
And the dul very of Pupillage, 
Recover'd all the liberty*ot Nature, 
Our own ſtrong Reaſon now can go alone, 
Without the feeble props of Splenetick Fools, 
Who contradi& our common Mother, Natvre. 
D. John. Nature gave us our Senſes, which we pleaſe . 
or our Reaſon war againſt our Senſe, 
By Natures Order, Senſe ſhould guide our Reaſon, 
ince.to the Mind all ObjeQs Senle conveys. 
it Fools for Shadows loſe ſubſtantial Pleaſures, 
r.idle Tales abandon true Delight, - 
nd ſolid Joys of Day, for empty Dreams at Night. 


«T9d 


/ by 2d the Fumes which once clouded our Brains, 


—_— 


WY way, thou fooliſh thing, thou colick of the Mind, 


dull focliſh ſtuff 2gaioſt my.pleaſure. I cans'd him to be ſeat I know not whi- 
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Tihon Worm by ill-digeſting Stomacks bred : 
In ſpight of thee, we'll ſurfeit in Delights, 
And never think ought can be ill that's pleaſant. 
Tacom, A moſt excellent. Sermon, and no doubt, Gentlemen, you have edi- 
f'd much by it. | 
D. Jolm, Away ! thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb, thou 
Has neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough 
To fin thus. © Thou att my dull conſcientious Pimp. 
And when I am wanton with my Whore within, 
Thou, with thy Beads and Pray'r-Book keep'ſt the Door, _ 
Facom, Sir, 1 find your Worſhip is no more afraid to be Damn'd, than other 
faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age : but, me-thinks, Halters and Axes ſhould 
terrify you, With reverence to your Worſhips, Pve ſeen civiler Men hang'd; 
and Men of as pretty parts too, There's ſcarce a City in Spain but is too hot 
for you, you have committed ſuch Out-rages whereſoc'er you come, 
D. Lop. Come, for diverſion, pray let's hear your Fool preach a little. 
Jacorn. For my part, I cannot but be troubled, that | ſhall loſe my Honour 
by you, Sir ; for People will be apt to fay, Like Maſter, like Man, 
D. John. Your Honour, Raſcal, a Sow-gelder may better pretend to it. 
Jacom, But I have another ſcruple, Sir. 
D. Jobn, What's that ? ; 
Jacom, | fear I ſhall'be hang'd in your company. 
D, Jobn. That's an Honour you will ne'r have courage to deſerve, 
Jacom, It is an Honour I am not ambitious of. : 


*- D. Lop. Why does the Fool talk of hanging ? we ſcorn all Laws, 


-, Jo [t ſeems ſo, or you would not have cut your elder Brother's Throat; 
"noni gyhcs | 25g 
D. Zo. Why, you Coxcomb, he kept a good Eſtate from. me, and [ could: 
not Whore and Revel ſufficiently without it. 
D. Anto. 'Look you, Facomo, had: he not reaſon ? | 
Facom, Yes, Antonio, ſo had you to get both your Siſters with Child ;; 
"twas very civil, I take it. : | $ 
D. Ante. Yes, you fool, they were luſty young handſome Wenches, and: 


- Bleas'd my Appetite. Beſides, 1 fav'd the Honour of the Family by. it; for if 


” 


i had not, ſorhe body elſe would. * | 

Jacom. O horrid Villany ! "Al 
Burt you are both Saints to my hapeful Maſter ;, 
Pl] turn him looſe to Belzebub himſelf, 
He ſhall out do him at his own Weapons. 

D. John, I, you Raſcal. | 

Facom. Oh no, Sir, you are as innocent. To cauie yopr good old'Father- 
to be ki}Pd was nothing, | þ Wb: : | 

D. John. It was ſ.met"ing, and a good thing too, Strrah : His whole deſign 
was to debar me of my pleaſures : He kept his Purſe from me, .and could not 
be content with that, bat ſtill would preach his ſenſleſs Morals to me, his old 


ther, 
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ther. But he beliey'd he was to go to Heaven ; I care not where he is, ſince 

I am rid of him, 
Facom. Cutting his Throat was a very good return for his begetting of you, 
D. Job, That was before he was aware on'r, 'twas for his own ſake, he 
ne*er thought of me in the buſineſs. 

Facom. Heav'n bleſs us ! 

D. Jobn, You Dog, 1 ſhall beat out your Brains, if you dare he ſo impu- 
dent as to pray in my Company. 

Facom. Good Sir, I have done, I have done——— 

D. LZop. Prithee let the inſipid Fool go on, 

D. Ant. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your Crimes, 

The patterns we intend to imitate. 

Facom, "Sir, let me lay your horrid Crimes before you : 

The unhappy Minute may perhaps arrive, 
When the ſenſe of ?em may make you penitent, 

D. Anto. *Twere better thou wer't hang'd. 

D. es Repent ! Cowards and Fools do that. 

D. John, Your valiant well-bred Gentlemen never repent : 

But what ſhould I repent of ? 

Facom, After the Murder of your Father, the brave Don Pedro, Governour 
of Sevil, for whom the Town are till in grief, was in his own Houſe, bar- 
b*rouſly kilVd by you. | 

D. Jobn. Barbarouſly, you lie, you Raſcal, *twas finely done; I run him 
through the Lungs as handſomly, and kilPd him as decently, and as like a 
Gentleman as could be. The jealous Coxcomb deſerv'd death, he kept his Siſter 
from me ; her Eyes would havekilPd me if I had notenjoy'd her, which I could 
not do without killing him : Beſides, I was alone, and kill'd him hand to fiſt. 

Jacom, 1 never knew you go to Church but to take SanQuary for a Murder, 
or to rob Churches of their Plate. 

D. Jobn. Heavn needs not be ſerv'd in Plate, but I had uſe on't. | 
: Facom, How often have you ſcal'd the Walls of Monaſtaries ? Two Nuns, Þ 
know,youraviſlyd, and a third you dangerouſly wounded for her violentreſiſtance. 

D. Fobn. The perverſe Jades were uncivil, and deſerv'd ſuch uſage. 

Facom, Some thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent Sacrilege, Par- 
ricide ; in ſhort, not one in all the Catalogue of Sins have ſcap'd fon. 

D. John. My bug neſs is my pleaſure, that end [ will always compaſs, without 
ſcrupling the means ; there is no righe or wrong, but what condnces to, or 
hinders pleaſure. But, you tedious inſipid Raſcal, if I hear more of your 
Morality, 1 will Carbonade you. 

D. Anto. We live the life of Senſe, which no fantaſtick thing, call'd Reaſon, 
ſhall controul. | 

D. Zop. My Reaſon tells me, I muſt pleaſe my Senſe. 

D. Jobn.. My Appetites are all 'm ſure I have from Heav'n, fince they are 
Natural, and them I always will obey. 

Facom, | doubt it not, Sir, therefore I deſire to ſhake hands and part. 
 D. Jobn. Dye hear, Dog, talk once more of parting, and I will ſaw your 
Wind-pipe, 1 could find in my _ to cut your Raſcals Noſe off, and fave 
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the-Pox a labour : Vl do't, Sirrah, have at you, 

Facom, Guod Sir, be not ſo tranſported ; I will live, Sir, and will ſerve. 
ycu in any thing; Pll fetch a Wench, or any thing in the World, Sir. * 
© how 1 tremble at this Tyrants rage. [ A/1ae.. 

D. Anto, Cone, *tis Night, we loſe time, to our Adventures. 

» D. Lop. I have beſpoke Muſick for our Serenading. 
D. John, Ler's on, and live the Noble life of Senſe. 
To all the powers of Love and mighty Luſt, 
In ſpight of formal Fops I will be juſt. 
W hat ways ſoe'r2 conduce to my delight, 
My Senſe inſtruts me, I muſt think 'em right. 
On, on my Soul, and make no ſtop in pleaſure, | 
They're dull in{ipid Fools that live by meaſure, CExeunt all but Jacomo; 

Jacom. What will become of me ? If { ſhould leave him, he's ſo revengeful, 
he would Travel &'re alt Spain to find me out, and cut my Throat. I cannot 
live long with him neither : I ſhall be hang'd, or knock'd o'ti” Head, . or ſhare 
ſme dreadful Fate or other with him. Tis between him and mz, as between: 
the Devil and the Witch, who, repents her Bargain, and would. be free from. 
future ills, but for the fear of preſent durſt not venture. 

Enter Leonora. k 

Here comes Zeoxora, one of thoſe multitude of Ladies, he has Sworn, Ly'd 

L to, and betray'd, 

Econ, FJacomo, where is Don Jobn ? I could not live to endure a longer ab- 
ſence from him, [ have ſigt'd and wept my ſelf away : I move, but have no 
life left in me. His coldneſs and his abſence have given me fearful and killing 
apprehenſions. Where is my Dear ? 

Facom, Yeur Dear, Madam ! He's yours no more. 

Leon. Heavin! Whar do I hear ? Speak, is he dead: ?: 

Jacom, To you he & 

. Leon, Ah me, has he forgot his Vows and Oaths? 
H:s he no Conſcience, Faith, or Honour left ? 
. Facom. Left, Madam, he neer had any. , 

Leon. It is impoſſible, you ſpeak this out of Malice, ſure. 

Facom. There's no Man knows him better than I do. - 

I have a greater reſpett for you, than for any he has bztray'd, and will unde- 
ccive you ; He is.the moſt perfidious Wretch alive. 

Leon. Has he forgot the Sacred Contract, which was made privately be- 
twixt us, and confirn!'d before the Altar, during the time of Holy Pais ? 

Jacem, All timcs and places are alike to him, 

Leon, Oh how aſliduous was he. in his paſſior-! How. many thouſand Vows 
and Sighs he breath'd ! What Tears he wepr, %eming #0 4uffer all the cruel 
pangs which Loverse're endur'd! How eloquent were all his Words and AQtions ! 

Jacom, His Perſon and his Parts are excellent, but his baſe Vices are beyond 
a\l meaſure : Why wer!d you believe him ? j 

'  £x:4, My own Love brib'd me to believe him : I ſaw the Man lov'd more 
than the World. Ott on his Knees, with his Eyes up to Heav*®n, Kiſſing ny 
Hand wich ſuch an amorous heat, and with ſuch ardor, breathing fervent ons 
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*© of Loyal Love, and venting ſad complaints of extreme ſufferings. I poor eaſy 


Soul, flattering my ſelf to think he meant as I did, loſt all my Sexes Faculty, 
Diſſembling ; and in a Month mult | be thus betray'd 2 - - : 

Facom, Poor Lady /' I cannot buthave Bowels for you : your ſad Narration 
makes me weep in ſadneſs; But you are better us'd than others, 1 ne'r knew 
him conſtant a Fortnight before. 

Leon. Then, then he promisd he would marry me. 

Facom. If he were to live, here one Month longer, he wou'd Marry half 
the Town, ugly and handſome, old and young : Nothing that's Female comes 
amiſs to him 

| Leon, Does he not fear a Thunderholt from Heav'n ? 

Jacom, No, nor a Devil from Hell. He owns no Deity but his voluptuous 
Appetite, whoſe fatisfattion he will compaſs by Murders, Rapes, TTeafons, 
or ought elſe, But pray let me ask you one civil queſtion ; Did-you not give 
him earneſt of your Body, Madam. 

Leon, Mock not my Miſery. 

Oh ! that confaunds me.. Ah ! I thought him true, and lov'd him ſo, I could * 
deny him nothing. 

Facom, Why, there *tis ; I fear you have, or elſe he wou'd have married 
you; He has married fix within this Month, and promigd fifteen more, all 
whom he has enjoy*d, and left, and is this night gone on ſome new adventure, 
ſome Rape, or Murder, ſome ſuch petty thing. 

Leon, Oh Monſter of Impiety ! - 
© falſe Don Jobn ! Wonder of Cruelty ! [She Smoons, 

Facom. What a pox does ſhe ſwoon at the news ! Alas! poor Soul, ſhe has 
mov*'d me now to Pirty,. as ſhe did to Love. Ha ! the Place is private—— If I 
ſhould mARE uſe of Avorural Receipt to refreſh her, and bring her to life again, 
*twould be a greatpleafure to me, and no trouble to her. Hum *?tis very pri- 
vate,, and | dare {in in private. A deuce take her, ſhe revives, and prevents me. 

Leon, Where is the cruel Tyrant ! Inhaumane Monſter® but 1 will ſtrive to 
fortify my ſelf. But Oh my misfortune ! Oh my miſery ? Under what ſtrange 
Enchantments am 4 bound ? Could he be yet a thouſand times more Impious, 
I could not chuſe but love his Perſon ſtill, 

Jacom, Be not ſo paſſionate; it you could be diſcreet, and love your ſelf, 
I'de put you in a way to eaſe your Grief now, and all your Cares hereafter, 

Leoy. If you can now eaſe ah atflited Woman, who elſe muſt ſhortly rid 
her ſelf of Life, imploy your Charity : *twas never plac'd yet on a Wretch 
needed it hore than I. | 

Jacom, If Loyalty iu a Lover be a.Jewel ! ſfay.no more, I.cantell you where. 
you may have it 

Leon. Speak not of Truth in Man, it is impoſlible, 

Facom. Pardan me, | ſpeak on my own knowledge, 

Leon. ls your Maſter true then ? and have you happily deceiv'd mg ? Speak. 

Facom. AS true as all the Power of Hell can make him. 

Leon. It be be falſe, let all the World be ſo. 

Jacom. There's another-gueſs Man than he, Madam. . 

Leon, Another ! Who can that be ? 
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No, no, there's no truth found in the Sex, [46de. 

Jacom. He is a civil virtuous and diſcreet ſober perſon. 

Leon. Can there be ſuch a Man 2 What does he mean ? 

Facom, "There is, Madam, a Man of goodly Preſence too——— 

Something inclining tv be fat, of a round plump Face, with quick and ſpark- 
ling Eyes, and Mouth of cheerful overture 
His Noſe, which is the only favlt, is ſomewhat ſhort, but that's no matter ; 
His Hair and Eye-brows black, and {© forth. 

Leon, How, he may perhaps be brib'd by ſome other Man, and what he ſaid 
of his Maſter may be falſe. 

Facom, How She ſurveys me ! Fa-la-la, 

Leon. Who is this you ſpeak of ? 

Facom. A Man, who, Enyy mult confeſs, has excellent parts, but thoſe are 
Gifts, Gifts meer Gifts Thanks be to Heav'n for them, 

Leon. But ſhall I never know his Name ? 

Facom. He's one, whom many Ladies have Honour*d with their AﬀeCtion ; 
but no more of that : They have met diſdain, and fo forth, 

But he'll be content to Marry you : Fa-la-la- la. [Sings. 

Leon, Again | ask you wi he is ? 

Jocom, Lord, how inapprehenſive ſhe is ? Can you not gueſs ? 

Leon, No. 

Jacom. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

Leon, Yours, Sir, 

Facom. It is my Self in perſon ; and upon my Honour, I will be true and 
conftant to you. 

Leon, Inſolent Varlet ! Am1 faPa fo low to be thy ſcorn ? 

Facom. Scorn ! As I am a Chriſtian Soul, 1 am in earucit, 

Leon, Audacious Villain ! Impudence it felt! 

Jacom, Ah, Madam ! your Servant, ye''r true Loyer muſt endure a thou- } 
ſand ſuch bobs from hisWMiſtreſs ; 1 can bear, Madara, I can. 

Leon, Becauſe thy Maſter has betray'd me, 2m [ become ſo infamous ? 

Jacom. *Tis ſomething hard, Madam, to prelerve a good reputation in his 
company ; | can ſcarce do't my ſelf. 

Lem. Am L.ſo miſerable to deſcend to his Man ? 

Jacom. Deſcend, ſay you : Ha, ha, ha ! 

Leon. Now I perceive als falſe which you have ſaid of him. Farewel, you 
baſe ingrateful Fellow. _ | : 

Facom. Hold, Madam, come in the Morning and I will plgee. yon in the 
next room, where you ſhall over-hear our Diſcourſe. Yowll ſoon diſcover 
the miſtake, and find who tis that loves you. Retire, Madam, I hear ſome 
body coming, CExeunt Jacomo, Leonora, 

Enter Don John in the Street. 

D. Jolm, Let me ſee, here lives a Lady : 1 have ſeen Don'O@avio haunting 

about this Houſe, and making private figns to her, I never faw her Face, but 


[Si:2gs and ſtruts about. 


- am reſoly'd to enjoy her, becauſe he likes ber ; beſides ſhe's "a Woman, | 


Enter Antonio, 
Antonio, Welcome to our place of Rendezyous. Well, what Game ? What 
Adventure ! Enter 
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Enter Lo 
Corti? dear Lopez. om 

[i;1/0, | have had arare Adventure, 

Li; What, dear Antonio ? 

£fAato. I faw at a Villa not far off, a grave mighty bearded Fool, drinking 
Leomanado with his Miſtreſs ; I miſlik'd his Face, pluck'd him by the Whiskers, 
puli'd all one fide of his Beard off, fought with him, run him through the 
Thigh, carry'd away his Miſtreſs, ſery'd her in her kind, and then let her go. 

D. Jobn, Gallantly perform'd, like a brave SoKier in an Encinies Country : 
When they will not pay Contribution, you fight for Forage. 

D. Lop. Pox on't I have been damnably unfortunate ; | have neither beat 
Man, nor Jain with Woman to Night, but fal'n ia Love moſt furiouſly : 1 
dogg'd my new Miſtreſs to her Lodging ; ſhe's Don Bernardo's Siſter, and 
ſhall be my Punk. 

D. John. | could meet with no willing Dame, but was fain to commit a 
Rape to paſs away the time. 

D. Anto. Oh! A Rape is the joy of my heart; I love a Rape, upon my 
Clavis, exceedingly. 

D. Fobn. But mine, my Lads, was ſuch a Rape, it ought to-be Regiſtred ; 
a Noble and Heroick Rape. 

D. Lop. Ah ! dear Don Joby: / 

D. Anto. How was it ? 

D. John, *Twas in a Church, Boys. 

D. Anto, Ah! Gallant Leader ! 

D. Lop. Renown'd Don Joby ! 

D. Anto, Come, let's retire, yon have done enough for once. 

D. John. Not yet, Antonio, I have an Intrigue here. 

Enter Fidlers. 
Here are my Fidlers, Rank your ſelves cloſe under this Window, and ſing: 


the Song | prepar'd. 
SONG. 


Nature's chief Treaſure, and Beauty's chief Prize, 
Look down, you'll diſcover, 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover ;, 
With a Heart full as true, 
As Ore languiſh'd for you ; 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover, 


Tx joy of all Hearts, and delight of all Eyes, 


The Heart that was once a Monarch in's Breaſt, . 
Is now your poor Captive, and can bave no reſt , 
"Twill never give over, 
But about your ſweet Boſom will-bover, 
Dear Miſs, let it in, 
By Heav'n "tis no Sm ; 
Here's a faithful young vigorous Lover; 


D. Joby. 


38 Og&&LIBERTINE 


. 
——_ 


” Geir 


D. John. Now Fidlers be gone. - AVER 

. [Window opens, Maria looks out, and flings 4 Paper down. 

Mar. Retire, my dear O&avio; read that Note. Adievy. [Ext Maria. 
D. Jobn. Good, ſhe takes me for OFavio, I warrant you, Boys, I ſhall ſuc- 
ceed in this Adventure, Now my falſe light aſſiſt me. [Reads by a dark Lantborn. 


Reads. S Go from this Window, within eight Minutes you ſhall be admitted to the 
| Garden Door, Tou know the Sign, 


Ha! the Sign, Gad ſhe lies, I know not the Sign. 
. Anto, What will you do ? you know not the Sign, Let's away, and be 


D contented this Night. 


D. Fobu. My Friends, if you love me, retire : I'!! ventuxe, though Thunder- 
bolts ſhould fall upon my Head. 
D, Lop. Are you mad ? as ſoon as ſhe diſcovers the deceit, ſhell raiſe the 


Houſe upon you, and you'll be Murder'd. 

D. John. Shel not raiſe the Houſe for her own ſake, but rather grant me 
all I ask*to keep her Counſel, 

D. Anto; *Tis very dangerous : be careful of your ſelf. 4 

D. Fobn, "The more danger the more delight : I hate the common road of - 
Pleaſare. What ! Can I fear at ſuch a time as this? the Cowardly Deer are 
valiant in their Rutting time. b ſay be gone-—— 

D. Anto,” We'll not diſpute your Commands. Good.luck to you, 

Exeunt Antonio, Lopez. 


D. John. How ſhall I know this deviliſh Sign ? 
Enter Oftavio with Fidlers, and ſtands under Maria's Window. 
Ha ! Whom have we here ? Some Serenading Coxcomb. Now ſhall we have 


ſame dama'd Song or other, a Cloris, or a Philks at leaſt. 


SONG. 


Cloris, Hen you diſperſe your Influence, 
Your dazling Beams are quick and clear, 
You ſo ſurprize and wound the Senſe, . 
So bright a Miracle y* appear. 
Admiring eMortals you aſtoniſh ſo, 
' No other Deity they know, 
But think that all Divinity's below——— 
One charming look, from your illuſtrious Face, 
Were able to ſubdue Mankind, *' 
So ſweet, ſo powerful a Grace, 
Makes all Men lovers but the þlind : 
Nor can they freedom by reſiſtance gain, 
For each embraces the ſoft Chain, 
And never ſtruggles with the pleaſant pam. 
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OZa. Be gone ! Be gone ! The Window opens. 
D. John. "Sdeath ! This is OFavio, I muſt difpatch him, or he'll ſpoil all 
but I would fain hear the Sign firſt. 
Mar. What ſtrange miſtake is this ? Sure he did not receive my Note, 
and then 1 am ruin'd ! 
OZa. She expects the Sign : Where's my Whiſtle? O here. © [Whiſtles. 
D. Jobn. [ have found it, that muſt be the Sign 
Mar. | dare not ſpeak aloud, go to the Garden Door. 
[Don John ruſhes upon Oftavio, and ſnatches the Whiſtle out of bis band. 
Ota. *Sdeath, what Ruffin's this ? 
D. John. One that will be ſure to cut your Throat. 
OZa. Make not a promiſe to your ſelf of what you can't perform [Fights. 
D. Fohby. | warrant you : Have at you. 
Mar. O Heav'n ! OFavio's Fighting. Oh my Heart ! 
Ota. Oh ! I am flain—— [ Falls. 
D. Jobr; I knew 1 ſhould de as good as my word. I think you have it, Sir— 
Ha !——he's dying——Now for the Lady—— Pl! draw him farther off, that 
his groans may not diſturb our pleaſure — Stay——by your leave, Sir, ['ll 
change Hat and Cloak with you, it may help me in my deſign, 
Ota: O barbarous Villain ! . [' Dies. 
Mar. They have done fighting, and I hear no noiſe. Oh unfortunate 
Woman ! My dear OGavio's kill'd 
Flora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kilPd'the other. PIIl down to the Garden 
Door ; if he be well, he'll come thither, as well to ſatisfy his appointment, as 
to take Fomuge Your Brother's ſafe, he may come in ſecurely-- Ex. tothe Door. 
Aar. Haſte ! Haſte ! Fly! Fly ! Oh O&avio. I'll follow her, [Sbe follows. — 
D. John. Now for the Garden Door, This Whiſtle will do me excellent 


Service, Now good luck—— [Goes to the Door and Whiſtles. 
Flora, Oftavio ? , 
D. Fobn, . The ſame. % 


Flora. Heav'n be prais'd, my Lady thought you had been kill'd. 
D. Jobs. I am unhurt : Let's quickly to her. 
Flora. Oh ! She'll be overjoy'd to ſee you alive. 
D. Joby, I'll in:«ke her more overjoy'd before I have done with her, 
This 1s a vare Adventure, CAlide. 
Enter Maria at the Door. . 
Flora. Here's your Jewel, Madam, ſpeak foftly. 
Mar. O!, my dear OFawo ! have I got you within theſe Arms ? 
D. John, Ay, my Dear, unplerc'd by any thingbut by your Eyes. 
Mar. Thoſe will do you no hurt. But are you ſure you are not wounded ? 
D. Jobn. 1am: Let me embrace my pretty Dear : And yet ſhe may be a 


Blackamore for ought I know — [ Aſide. 
Mar. We'll retire to my Chamber. Flora, go out, and prepare us a Collation. 
D. John. O Admirable Adventure ! Come, my Delighr. CExeunt. 


Enter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo. 

Facom, Where's my pious Maſter ? 5 
D. Anto. We left him bereabouts. I wonder what he has done in- his 
[$ | Adventure 
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Adventure: I believe he has had ſome buſtle. 
D. Lop. I thought I heard fighting hereabout. 
Facom. Gad forgive me! fighting ! where! where. 
D, Ant. O thou incorrigible Coward ! 
D. Lp. See, here's ſome of his handy-work ; here's a Man kill'd, 
Jacom, Another Murder; - Heav'n, what will become of me? [I ſhall be 
hang'd, yet dare not run away from him. : 
Enter an Officer with 4 Guard, going the Round. 
Offcer, Stand ! who are there ? 
D. Lop. We do ſtand, Raſcal, we never uſe to run. 
Jacom. Now 1 ſhall be taken, hang'd for my Maſter's Murder. [Offers to run, 
D. Ant,” Stand, you Dog! offer once more to run, and I'll put Bilbo in 
your Guts. 4 | 
Facom, Gad forgive me ! what will become of me ? 
Officer. What's here ! A Man murder'd ? Yield, you are my priſoners, 
Jacom, With - all my heart / Bat as I hope to be faved, we did not kilt 
him, Sir. 
Officer. Theſe muſt be the Murderers, difarm 'em. 
D. 4nt. How now, Raſcal ! difarm us ! 
D. LZop. We are not ugd to part with our Swords. 
Facom, I care not a farthing for my Sword, *tis at your Service. 
D. Anto. Do you hear, Raſcal ; keep it, and fight ; or I'll ſwear the Murder 
againlt you. 
D. Lop. Offer to flinch, and Þll run you through. 
Officer. Take their Swords, or knock 'em down. 
[They Figbt : Jacomo offers to run, ſome of the Guards ſtop bim, 
Facom, A pox on't, I had as good fight and dic, as be taken and be 
hang'd. ' - [Guards are beaten off. 
D. Lop. Are you gone, you Dogs ? I have pinch'd ſome of you, 
- Jacom, Ah Rogues / Villains ! I have met with you. 
D. Anto, O brave 7acomo ! you fought like an impriſon'd Rat : The Rogue 
had conceal'd Courage, and did not know it. | 
Facom, O Cowards! Raſcals ! a Man can get no. honour by fighting with 
ſach Poletroons ! but for all that, F-will prudently withdraw, this place will 
ſuddenly be too hot for us. 
D. Lop. Once in your Life you are in the right, Facomo, 
Facom, O good Sir, there is as much to be aſcribed to Condud, as to Cou- 
rage, I aſſure you. CExecunt. 
| » Enter Don John and Maria i ber Chamber. ks 
Mar. Speak ſoftly, my dear ;- ſhould my Brother hear us, we are ruin'd. 
D. Joln, Though I can ſcarce contain my Joy, 1 will. O ſhe's a rare 
Creature in the dark, pray Heav'n ſhe be ſo in the light.” [ Afode. 
Enter Flora with a Candle ;, 'as ſoon as they diſcover Don John, they ſhrick out. 
Mar, G Heaven ! 4:am ruin'd and betray'd. 
Flora. He has Octavio's clothes on. 
AMar, O he has murder'd him. | My Brother ſhall revenge it; 
D. Jobn, 1 will cut his Throat if he offers it. 


Zhria, Thieves! Murder! Murder ! Thieves D. Fobn. 
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D. Jobn. 1 will ſtop your ſhrill Wind-pi 

Enter Maria's Brother, with bis Sword drawn. 
Broth. *Sdeath ! a man in my Siſter's Chamber / 

Have at you, Villain. 
D. John. Come on, Villain, [Don John kills the Brother. 
Flora. Murder ! Murder / 

Mar. O Villain, thou haſt kill'd my Brother, and diſhonour'd me? 
| Enter five or ſix Servants, with drawn Swords. 

O your Maſter's Murdered ! . 

D. John. So many of you; 'tis no matter : Your Heroes in Plays beat five 
times as many. Have at you, Rogues. 
[Maria runs away ſbricking, and Don John beats the Servants off, and ſtops Flora. 

Now give me the Key of the Garden, or I'll murder thee. 

Flora, Murder ! Murder ! There, take it 
D. Jobn. So, thus far it is well; this was a brave adventure. 
"'Mongſt all the Joys which in the World are ſought, 

None are ſo great as thoſe by dangers bought. 


[She runs away; 


CExt. 
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ACT II. 
Jacomo Solus, 


Jacom. Va will this leud Maſter of mine do ? This Town of Se21l will 
'Y - not much care for his Company afcer his laſt nights Atchiev- 
ments : He muſt either fly, or hang for't. Ha ! me-thinks my Blood grows 
chill at the naying of that dreadful word, Hang: What will become of me ? 
I dare not leave him, and yet 1 fear that I ſhall periſh with him. He's cet tainly 
the firſt that ever ſet up a Religion to the Devil. 
Enter Leonora. 
Leon, | come to claim your promiſe ; is Don Jobn within ? | 
Facom. No, Madam, but I expe& him every Minute. You ſee, Madam, 
"what. honour [ have for you, for | vznture my Ears to do this. 
- Leon, You oblige me extreamly ;. ſo great is the preſent pain of doukyg, that 
we deſire to loſe it : thoughin exchange of certainty, that muſt afflict us more. 
Jacom. I hear him coming, withdraw quickly. She withdraws. 
Enter Don John. 
D. Joby. How now, Sir, what wiſe thoughts have you in your Noddle 7 
Facom, Why, Sir, 1 wes conſidering how well I could endure to be hang'd. 
D. John, And why ſo, buffle 2 
Facom. Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your fortunes, and 
you are making what haſte you can to the Gallows—— 
Ly Jobn. Again at your Reproofs. You inſipid Raſcal, I fhall cut your Ears 
off, Dog—— 
Saco: Good Sir, I have done; yet I cannot but admire, ſince you are 
vil, that you cannot be content with the common way 
of travelling, but muſt ride Poſt to him. 


C2 D. Fobn. 
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D. Fobn. Leave of your idle tales,. found qut by Prieſts to keep the Rabble 
In awe. | 
 Jacom. O horrid wickedneſs ? If I may be bold to ask, what noble exploits 
did your Chivalry perform laft night ? | 

D. Joba, Why, Sir, I committed a Rape upon my Fatheg's Monument. 

Facom, Oh horror ! 

DD. John, Do you ſtart, you Villain ? Hah ! 

Jacom, 1, Sir, who I, Sir ? Not I, Sir. 

D. 7obn, D'hear, Raſcal, let me not ſee a frown upon your Face ; if I do, 
I will cut your taroar, you Rogue. . 

* Face. No, Sir, no, Sir, | warrant you ; I am in a very good humor, I aſſure 
0u-—-—-—Fleaven deliver me / 

D Jobn, Now liſten and learn. I kill'd a Lady's Lover, and ſupplied his place, 
by St:atazem enjoy'd her : In came her fooliſh Brother and ſurprized me, but 
periſhed by my hand ; and 1 doubt not but I maul'd three or four of his 
Servants. [Jacomo ſtarts, 

Jacom. On horrid fa& ! \ [.4/4e.. 

D.-Fohn. Again, Villain, are you frownirg ? ; 

Jacom, No, Sir, no, Sir ; don't think © ill of me, Sir. Heav'n ſend me 
. from this wicked Wretch ! What will become of us, Sir ? we ſhall be ap- 
prehended, 

D. John. Can you fear your Raſcally Carcaſe, when I venture mine ? I ob- 
ſerve always, thoſe that have the moſt deſpicable perſons, are moſt careful to 
preſerve 'em. 

Jacom, Sir, I beg your pardon ; but I have an odd humor, makes me ſome- 
thing unfit for your Worſhip's Service. E 

D. John. What's that, Sirra ? , 

Jacom. *Tis a very odd one, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell it to ydu. 

D. John. Out with it, Fool | | 

Facors, Why Sir, 1 cannot tell what is the reaſon, but I have a much un- 
conquerable antipathy to ny. I could never endure a Bell-rope. Hanging 
is a kind of death+cannot-abide y/ I am not able to endure.it. 

D. John. I have taken care to avoid that ; my Friends are gone to hire a Veſ- 
ſel, and we'll to Sea together to ſeek a Refuge, and a new Scene of pleaſure. 

Jacom. All three, Sir 

D. John. Yes, Sir, — | 
 Facom. Three as civil diſcreet ſober perſons, as a Man wou'd wiſh to 
Crink with, 


| | Enter Leonora. 

Leon. I can hold no longer / 

D. Job. *Sdeath, you Dog, how came ſhe here ? 

Jacom, | don't know, Sir, ſhe ſtole in —— 

Leon, What Witchcraft do I ſuffer under, that when I abhor his vices, 
I ſtill love his perſon. Ab, Don Fobn! have I deſerv'd that you ſhould fly 
me ? Are all your Oaths and Vows forgotten by you ? | 

D. Fobn, No, no, in theſe caſes I always remember my Oaths, and never 


torget to break them. 
Leon. 
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Leon. Oh Impiety / | 
Did ], for this, yield vp my Hogour to you ? after you had ſigh'd and lan- 
guiliied many months, and ſhew'c, al! ſigns of a ſincere affettion , I truſted in 
Jour truth and conſtancy, withuut the Bond of Marriage, yielded up a Virgin's 
Treaſure, all my [nnocence, believed. your ſ{ulema Contract, when you invok'd 
all the Powers above to teſtify your Vows. 

D. Jobn. They think much of us, why dor't they witneſs *em for you 
Piſh, it's nothing but a way of ſpeaking, which young atmorous Fellows have 
gotten. 

Leon. Did you not love me then ? What injury hal I e're done 1 5u, that 
ya ſhov'd feign Aﬀection to hetray me ? 

D. Fobn. Yes *faith, I did love you, and fhew'd you as frequent and as hear- 
ty ligns of it as I could ; and Pgad y*are an uvngrateful Woman if you fy the 
6@1trary. 

Lzon. O Heav'n ! did you and do not now ? What crime have committed 
that could make you break your Vows and Oaths, and bamiſh all your Pailion ? 
Ah! with what tenderneſs have 1 receiv'd your feiga'd Aﬀettion, and n'er 
_— liv'd but in your Prefence ; my* Love was too fervent to be conn- 
terreit . 
D. Joby. That I know not, for ſince your Sex are ſuch Diſſemblers, they 
can hold out againſt, and ſeem to hate the Men they love z Why may they nor 
ſeem to love the Men they hate ? 

Leon, P cruel Man could I diſſemble ? had I a thouſand Lives, I venturd 
all each time 1 ſaw your Pace ; nay, were I now diſcover'd, I ſhould inſtantly 
be ſacrific'd to my raging Brother's fury ; and can [ diſſemble ? 

D. Fol, I do tiot know whether you do or no ; you ſee I dont, 1 am ſome- 
thing free with you. 

Leon, And do you not love me then 2? 

D. Jobn. Faith, Madam, I loy'd you as long as I could for the,Heart and 
Bloud of me, and there's an end of it ; what a Devil wou'd you have more ? 

Leon, O cruel Man ! how miſerable have you made me |! 

D. John, Miſerable ! uſe variety as 140, and you'll not be miſerable. Ah! 
there's nothing ſo ſweet to frail hutnqþ. fleſh ax wtiety., 

Leon, Inhumane Creature ! what have T'veen- guilty of, that thou ſhouldſt 
thus remove thy Aﬀettions trom me z : 

D. Fobn. Guilty, no : But I have hag; enough of you, and I have done what 
I can for you, and there's no more tv'be ſai. © 

Leon, Tigers would have more pity than thoy haſt, - 

D. Fobn. Unreaſonable Wetyan would. yoghave iMen love after Enjoy- 
ment ? I think the DeviPs im you—— ; ; 

Leon. Do you vpbraid me with the raſh effeQts of Love, which you caus'd 
in me? and do you hate me fo#what you ought to love me for ? were you 
not many Menths with Vows aud Oaths betraying me to that weakneſs 5. Un- 
grateful Monſter ! 

iD. John. Why the Devil did you not yield before : you Womer. <|ways 
rook in Love ; you'll never play upon the ſquare with us, 

Leon. Falſe Man ! I yielded but too ſoon. Unfortunate Woman ! 


D. John. 
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D. Jobn. Your —— Arts and Jilting Tricks, taught you by your 
Mothers, and the phlegmarick coldneſs of your Conſtitutions, make you ſo long 
in yielding ; that we love ont almoſt all our Love before you begin, and yet you 
would have our Love laſt as long as yours. 1 got the ſtart of you a long way, 
and have reaſon to reach the Goal before you. 

Leon. Did you not ſwear you wou'd for ever love me ? 

D. Joln, Why there *tis; why did you pat me to the trouble to ſwear it ? 
If you Women wou'd be honeſt, and follow the DiQtates of Senſe and Natuie, 
we ſhou'd agree... about the buſineſs preſently, and never be forſworn for the 
matter. k 

Leon. Are Oaths ſo lighted by you, perfidious Man ! 

D. Jobn. Oaths ! Snares to catch conceited Women with ;; I wou'd have 
ſworn all the Oaths under the Sun ; why I wou'd have committed Treaſon for 
you, and yet I knew I ſhould be weary of you : 

Leon. | though: ſuch Love as mine might have deſerv'd your conſt ncy, 
falſe and ungrateful Man ! | 

D. John. Thus your own vanity, not we betray you. Each Woman thinks 
though Men are falſe to others, that ſhe is ſo fine a perſon, nonecan be ſoto her. 
You ſhou'd not take our words of courſe in earneſt. 

Leon. Thus Devils do in Hell, who cruelly vpbraid whom they have temp- 
ted thither, 

D. Jobs, In ſhort, my Conſtitution will not let me love you 1 * and 
whatever ſome Hypocrites pretend, all Mankind obey their conficorigns 
and cannot do otherwiſe Cab ute | | F 

Leon. Heav'n, fure, will puniſh this vile Treachery, | 

.D. John, Do you. then leave it to Hleay'n, and troubl&yfour &1f ne-further 
about ir. | mo 14} : 7 | 

Leon. Ye ſacred Pow'rs, who take care of injur'd Ingocence, aſliſt me. 

Enter Jacomo, 


Facorh, Sir, Sir ! Stand upon yeur Guard. 

D. Fobn. How now ! What's the matter 7 

Jacom, Here's a whole Batallion of couragious Women come to charge you, 
Ever Six Womeri,.. 

D. Jobn,, Keep 'em out, Jouo48al, * X 

Tac, | cannot, theyover-run me. __ _ 

D. '7obn. What an innndation of Strumpets is here ? | 

Leon, O Heav'n ! 1 can ſtay no langet to be a witneſs of his Falſhood— 


"Ro Exit Leon 
1. Warm, My Dear, q,9cire a pre in private with you. . T7 
D. John, *Faith my Dear, I ſomethingbuſy, zbut 1 love thee dearly, 
A pox on thee! A: p 08 x: [Abde 
2: Wom, Don Jobn, a word : 'tis now w$ſhould declar yom_ 
't's now above three weeks. | Sy CIP Marriages 
D. ” 1 on, 3 will do it ſedd bo 
3- Wom, Prithce, Honey, what bugneſs can theſe idle Women haye ? 
them packing, that we may confer about our Afﬀairs, - = on 
, 4 Wom, Lord! How am I amaz'd at the confidence of fonie Women ! * 


Who 
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Who are theſe that will not let one converſe with one's own Husband ? By 
your leave, Ladies. | 6, 

Jacom. Now it works ! teeze him, Ladies, worry him ſoundly 
5. Wom Nay, by your leave, good Madam ; it you go to that. : 
{ Pulls Don John from the other, - 
6. Wom, Ladies, by all your leaves ; ſure none of you will have the confi- 
dence to pretend an [aterelt ia this Gentleman— 
D. John. | ſhall be torn in pieces ; Facomo, ſtand ;y me. 
1. Wom. Lord, Madam, what's your meania; . none ought to claim a right 
to another Woman's Husband, let me tei! you that. 
2. Wom, You are in the right, Madain. Therefore prithee Dear, let's 
withdraw, and leave them ; 1 4o not like their company. 
D. Jobs. Ay, preſently, my Dear, What an excellent thing is a Woman 
before Enjoyment, and how inſipid after it ! 
4. Wom, Come, prithee, put theſe Women out of dz{ubt, and let them 
know our Marriage. ' 
D. Jobn, To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our Nuptials. 
6, Wom. Ladies, the ſhort and the long owt is, you are very uncivil topreſs 
upon this Gentleman, Come, Love, een tell *em the truth of the Story—— 
4. Wom. Uncivil, Madam, pardon me; one cannot be fo in ſpeaking to 
one's own, 
3. Wom, Thar's true ; ſhe little thinks who that is. 
6. Wom, To their own ! Ha, ha, ha, that's rrue——Come, Honey, keep 

'em no longer in Ignorance. | 

4. Wom, Come, Ladies, I will undeceive you all ; think no further of this 

Gentleman, I ſay, think no farther of him—— 

1, Wom. What can this mean ? 
D. Jobn, Hold, for Heav'ns ſake ; you know not what you do. 
. Wom, Yes, yes, Ido; it ſhall all out: Þll ſend *em away with Fleas in 
their Ears. Poor ſilly Creatures ! 
D. Jobn, 'Now will civil Wars ariſe—— | 
4. Wom.' Trouble your ſelves no longer abaut Don Jobn, he is mine——he 
is mine, Ladies. 
AbajYopys ! —— | 
D. Jobn, Pox on't, I muſt ſet a good Face upon the buyneſs ; I fee Murther 
will out —— 
6. Wom. Your's, that's pleaſant ; he's mine—— 
5. Wom. I have been too long patient ; he is my Husband. 
1. Wqom. Yours, How can th:t be ? 1 2m ſure [ am his Wife. 
3. Wim. Are you notaſhain'd, Ladiey, to claim my *ingband ?- 
2, Wom. Are you all mad ? I amiure.l am'\marry'd.to him. 
All. You ! | 
D. Fobn, Look you, Ladies, a. M:m's but a Man * +zre's my Body, tak't 
among you as far as *twill go. The Devil ca:'t pleaſe yi all 
. Jacom. Pray Ladies, will you diſpatch; ior there are a matter of fifteen 
more that are ready to put in their claims, and muſt be heard in thezr order— 
D.;Jan; How now, Rogue, this is your fault, Sirrah. 


Facom, 
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Facom. My fault, Sir, no ; the Ladies ſhall ſee I am no Traitor. Look you 
Ladies —— 

D. Jobn. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your throat, Well, Ladies, know 
then, | am marry'c to one in this company; and to morrow mornirlg, if you 
will repair to ths place, I will declare my Marriage, which now for ſome 
ſecret Reaſons, lam oblip'd to conceal —- Now will each Strumpet think is 
her I mean. 

1. Wom. That's well enough. | 

4. Wom. k knew he would own me at laſt. 

>. Wom. Now they will ſoon ſee their errors. 

5. Wom. Now we'll conceal it no longer, Deareſt, 

D. John, No, no, I warrant you | 

6. Wom, Lord how blank theſe Ladies will look. 

2. Wom. Poor Ladies—— [454 

Facom, Ladies, pray let me ask a queſtion, which of you is really marry'd 
to him ? 

Omnes. I, I, I. 

D. Jobn. *Sdeath, you Son of a Baboon, Come, come, Pox on't, why 
ſhovld 1 dally any longer / Why ſhovld I conceal my good Actions! in one 
word, I am married to every one of you, and have above fonrſcore more ; 
nor will | ever give over, till I have as many Wives and Concubines as the 
Grand Scignior. 

Jacom, A very modeſt civil Perſon truly—— 

4. Woms. O horrid Villain ! 

6. Hom. Perfidions Monſter / 

Enter Don Lopez, aud Don Antonio. 

D. Anto, How now, Don John ; Hah ! you are a ravenous Bird of prey 
indeed ; do you fiy at no leſs than a whole Covee of Whores at once ? you 
ſcorn a ſingle Strumpet for your Quarry. 

D Lop. What, in Tears too ! Fie, Don Jobn ; thou art the moſt ungenteel 
Knight alive : Uſe your Ladies civilly for ſhame. 

| D. Jobn. Ay, before the Victory, I grant you yz but after. it, they ſhould 
wear Chains, and follow the Conqueror's Chariot. 

D. LZop. Alas, poor Harlots ! ef 

D. Zobn. Peace, peace; good words ; theſe are certain Animals call'& Wives, 
and all of 'em are my Wives : do you call a Man of Honour's Wives Harlots ? 
out on't, FM . 

1. 1/om. Perfidious Monſter ! 

D. Anto. Excellent ! "IO 

D. Jobnu, Come on, you are come very opportu 
my ſeveral and reſpeRtive Weddings. Come myYe 
Ballad at our Weddings. Where are niy Fidlers ? 

6, Wom. O ſavage Bealt ! ; 

4. Wom, lInhumane Villain ! Revenge ſhall follow. 

D. Fobn. Pox on Revenge, call in my Minſtrils. - 

Enter Fidlers. 
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Come, Sing my Epithalamium. 


QA b- 


NG. 


The LIBERTINE. 
SONG. 


Ince Liberty, Nature for all bas-deſagn'd, 
A pox on the Fool who to one is c d. 

All Creatures befades, 

IWhen they pleaſe change their Brides. 


Whilſt they nothing but Nature obey, 


Makes laws 'gainſt bimſeif, which bis Appetites ſway : 
Poor Fools, how unha 42 they ? Gon Zodh 
Chor. Since Liberty, Nature for all bas deg s, 
A pox on tbe Fool who to one is confin' 


At the firſt going down, a Woman is 
But when er ſhe comes up, I'll n&er jo the Cud, 
But out ſhe ſhall go, 
And I'll ſerve *ems all ſo. 
When with one my Stomach is cloy'd, 
Anotber ſhall ſoon be enjoy'd, 
Then bow Py, bow bappy are we ? 
Let the Coxcomb when weary, drudge on, 
And fooliſhly ay when be wou'd fan be gone. 
Poor Fool | How unbappy is be ? 
Chor. 4 the firſs going down, &c. 


Let the Rabble obey, I'll live like a Man, 
Who by Nature is free to enjoy all be can: 

Wiſe Nature does Teach, 

More truth than Fools Preach ; 
They-bind us, but ſhe gives us caſe ; | 
I'll Revel, and Love where I pleaſe. ; : 

'Sbe, 8be's my infallible Guide. 

But were the bleſs'd freedom deny'd, 
Of variety 4n the things we love beſt, 
Dull Man were the ſlaviſheſt Beaſt. 

Chor, Let the Rabble obey, &Cc. 


D. Jobn, 'Come, how do you like this ? Let's be merry, my Brides. 

4. Wom. O monſtrous Traitor! do you mock our Miſery ? 

D. John. Good Spouſe, be not paſſionate—— faith we'll have a Dance. 
Strike up—— ” ” __ [Dance. 

D. Lop. Be comforted, 1good Ladies ; you have companions in your mis- 

T -fo ; "= , 


ILUneg— | 
\ D. Amo, He has been Marry i all the Citics of Spain © What a breed of 
' Don Jobs's ſhall we have ? | D D. Jobn, 
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D. John. Come, Sweet-hearts ; you muſt be civil to theſe Gentlemen ; they 
are my Friends, and Men of Honour. - | . 
5. Wom, Men of Honour ! They are Devils if they be your Friends. 

D. Joba. I hate unreaſonable, unconſcionable fellows, who whett they are 
weary of their Wives, will ſtill keep *em from other Men. Gentlemen, ye 
ſhall command mine, | 
4. i/om. Thinkeſt thou I will out-live this affront ? | 
D. Joba, 1'll truſt you for that, there's neer a. Zilerece now-a-days, the Sex 
has learnt Wir ſince. .*Let me ſee, Antonio, thou ſhalt have for thy preſent uſe, 
let me ſee, my Sixth Wife 'faith ſhe's a pretty buxom Wench, and de- 
{:rves hearty uſage from thee, Df 8 
6. Wom. Traitor, I'll be reveng'd on all thy Treachery. 
Ant. A mettÞd(Girl, I like'her-well :- Shell endure a Rape gallantly, 
[ love reſiſtance, it endears the pleaſure. , 
D. Job. And Lopez, , thou ſhalt have, let me ſee, ay , my Fourth Spouſe ; 
Shz's a brave Yirago ; and Gad if 1 had not been ſomething familiar with her 
' already, I would venture my Life for her. | | 
4. Wom. Vile Wretch ! Think'ſt-thou I will out-live this affront ? Impious 
Villain ! Though thou haſt no Senſe of Virtue or Honour left, thou ſhalt find 
] have, | | 
D. Joh. Virtue and Honour ! There's nothing good or ill-, but as it ſeems 
to each Man's natural Appetite, if they will conſent freely. You muſt raviſh, 
Friends : That's all I know, you muſt raviſh, | ; 
1. Wom, Unheard of Villany ! Fly from this Helliſh _ 
D. Ant. Ladies, you ſhall fly, but we muſt Raviſh firſt. % 
D. Lop. Yes, I aſſure you we muſt Raviſhw——— oy 
® 4 oem No, Monſter, I'll prevent you. [Stabs ber ſelf. 
D. 4t. *Sdeath, She's as good as her word: | 
The firſt time 1 &er knew a Woman ſo. 
D. Lop. Pox ant, ſhe has prevented me ; She's dead, ; 
D. Job. Say you ſs? well, go thy ways, thon wer't. a Girl of pretty Parts, 
that's the Truth on't ; but I ne'r thought this had been in thee. 
2. Wom. Theſe, ſure, are Devils in the ſhape of Men. | 
D. 5b. Now ſee my Providence, if I had been Marri'd to none but her , I | 
had been a Widoyer. | 
1. Wom. O Horror ! Horror ! Fly ! Fly ! | | : D 
6 Wom, No, [11 be reveng'd firſt on this barbarous Wretch. ] 
D, Jokn, Why look you, here's a Wench of mettle for you ; go raviſh 


TEES 8.1/4, Let's fly, and call for help, ſome in the Street may help us— 
OLSENS 7; [They all run off, crying, - Help, Murder, Murder. 
. #40:"Let *em.go; they are confin'd,- they can't get out, To: 
12Ht hall.ne*er be {aid that a Woman went out of this houſe: Rem= 
after thay,:*rwill be time for to fly, 0: !,; bs 
brave Rogue of my acquain-- 


s 
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0 Ys Og have a hir'd Veſſel, the Maſter is a 

tance ; he has been a'Banibt. . - v1 11420 W882 

-D: Anto. A brave hontſkwicked Fellow as heart can wiſh, I have raviſt'd, 
. bogety - . F robbed 3 
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robbed, and murdered with him, 
D. Jobs, That's weH. Hey, where are my. Rogues ? Hey / 
Enter Servant and Jacomo. : 
Here, Sirrah, do you ſend my Goods on Board ? 
D. Anto. My Man will dire& you. LExit Servant. 
D. John, Come, Sirrah, do you remove this Body to another Room— 
Facom. Oh horrid fa&t ! what, another Murder ! what ſhall I do ? 
D. Jobn, Leave your complaints, you Dog; Ill ſend you after her. 
' Facom. Oh ! I ſhall be hang'd, I ſhall be hang'd. 
D. Jobn, Take her up, Raſcal ; or Pil cut your Throat. 
Jacom. | will, Sir. Oh mercy upon me ! 1 ſhall be hang*d 
D. John, Now, Sirrah, do you run into the {treets, and force in the next 
Woman you meet, or I'll cut your Wind-pipe ; and ltt no Body out— - 
Facom, What helliſh fa& will he now commit. 
D. John. Take her up, you hen hearted compaſſionate Raſcal. 
Jacom. Heaven ! what will become of me ? Oh ! Oh—— [Carries ber off. 
D. John, Now Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee Pl] be civil to you, you ſhall not 
raviſh alone : Indeed am loth to meddle with mine old acquaintance, but if 
my Man can meet with a Woman [I have not lain withal, 'll keep you com= 
pany 3 let her be old or young, vgly or handſome, no matter, | 
D. Zop. Faith 1 will ever ſay, you are.a well bred Man, 
D. Anto. A very civil perſon, a Man of Honor. 
Enter Servant, forcing in an ugly old Woman, who cries out. 
D. Jobn, [This unlucky; Rogue has made but a- ſcurvy choice, but P11 keep 
my word, Come, Bawd, you muſt be raviſhed, Bawd, 
Old. Wom. O Murder ! murder ! help ! help! Lyasnever raviſtd in my life. 
D. Joby. That I dare ſwear ; but to ſhew 1 + a very vigorous Man, I'll 
begin with you. But you Raſcal, Jaccal, I'll make you Cater better next time. 
Sery. Indeed, Sir, this was the firſt I met. | 
D. Fobhn, Come on, Bedlam, thy Face ſhall not protect thee. | 
Old. Wom. Oh my Honour ! my Honour ! help, help, my Honour / 
D. John. Come to our Buſineſs. | 
| Enter Jacomo, 
Tacom. O Sir / Sir ! ſhift for your ſelf ; we hall all be hang'd, the Houle is 
beſet. Oh what ſhall we do? - 
D. Jobn. Away, Coward: Were theKing of Spain's Army beleagu'ring us, 
it ſhould not divert me from this Exploit, | 
D. Anto. Nov me. | | 
D. LZop. Nor me : Let's on. re 
D. Fobn. Keep the doors faſt, Sirrah, Come on, 
Facom. Oh what will become of age ! Oh Heav'a ! mercy on me! Oh? Oh! 
an. . [Exeunt, 


| In Man's Habit, enter Maria, and ber Maid Flora. 

Mar* Thus I have abandoned all my Fortune, and laid by my Sex. *- 
Revenge for thee. Aſſiſt me.now, | 
- You Inſtruments of Blood, for my dear Brothers, 


And for my much more dear OFavio's ſake. 
* D 2 ps Where 
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Where are my Bravo's 7 w—— 

Flora. They have beſet the Villains Houſe, 
And he ſhall n&er come out alive———— 

Maria, © let *em ſhew no more remorſe, 
Than hungry Lyons o'er their prey wil. 
How miſerable am I made by that 
Inhumane Manſter ! No ſavage Beaſt, 
Wild deſerts e'er brought forth, provoked 
By all its hunger, and its natural rage, 
Could yet have been ſo cruel. 
Oh my OGFavio! whither art. thou fled, 
From the moſt loving and moſt wretched 
Creature of her Sex 2 What Ages of delight 
Each hour with thee brought forth !' 
How much, when I had thee, was all the World 
Unenvied by me / Nay, I pityed all my Sex, 
That cou'd have.nothing worth their care, 
Since all the treaſure of Mankind was mine. 
Methought I cou'd look down on Queens, when he "ee 
Was with me : but now, compared'to me, 
How happy is the Wretched, whoſe finews 


Crack upon the mercileſs Engine 
Of his torture ? 1 live with greater torments than he dies. 


Flora, Leave your complaints. Tears are no Sacrifice for blood, 


Maria. Now my juſt to juſt revenge give place 
I am aſhamed. of theſe ſoft Tears, till I've 
Reveng'd thy horrid-murder, Oh that I could 
Make the Villain linger out an Age in 
Torments ! But I will revel in his Blood :; Oh: 
I could ſuck the'laſt drop that warms the 
Monſters Heart, that might inſpire'me with 
Such cruelty, as vile man, with all 'his-horrid 
Arts of power, is yet a ſtranger to ; 
Then I might root ont all his curſed Race. 
Flora.. I'll follow all your fortunes, my dear Lady ;, 
Had 1 ten thouſand lives, in this cauſe I'd 
Venture one by one to my laſt ſtake. 
Maria. Thou art my dear and faithful Creature ; 
Let not thy Fortunes thus be wrack'd with mine. 
Be-gone, and leave thy moſt unhappy Miſtriſs 
One that has Miſeries enough to ſink the Sex. 
Flora; 1 will not leave you-till death takes me from you. 
Maria. Oh that I had.-been ſome poor loſt Mountain Girl, 
Nurs'd-up by:Goats,, or ſuckÞd by wild Beaſts, 
Expos'd to all the rage of heats and killing colds. 
I ne'er cou'd have been abandor'd to ſuch tury.. 
More. ſavage cruelty reigns in Cities, , 
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Than ever yet in Deſerts among the 
Moſt venemous Serpents, and remorſleſs 
Ravenous Beaſts, could once be found. 
So much has barbarous Art debauched 
. Mans innocent Nature. 
- Flora. Lay by your tears, till your revenge be finiſhed ; 
then you may have leiſure to complain. 
4. T will, *tis Blood I now muſt ſpill, or 
Loſe my own in the attempt. But if | can 
Have the with my own hand, to reach 
The Dog's vile Heart : I then ſhall die 
Contented, and in the other World P11 
Torture. han» fo, Devils ſhall learn of me to- 
Uſe the damn'd. 
Flora. Let's to our Sacred Inſtruments of revenge. 
eHaria. Come oh: $o juſt a-cauſe would turn the 
Vileſt Ruffian to a Saiat. [ Excunt:;. 
[Bravos watch at Don John's Houſe. 
| Maria and Flora re-enter. 
Maria, Come, Friends, let once a Woman preach courage 
To you, inſpired by my juſt rage,. this Arm 
Shall teach you Wonders. I'll ſhew you now 
What Love with juſt Revenge can do, 
1. Brav. We are ſo practiſed in the trade of death, 
We need no teaching, . 
, Maria, There's Gold good ſtore ; if you diſpatch the Dog, I'll give you” 
Yet much more ;_ if not, 
If all the wealth I have can-buy your lives, 
PIl have *em inſtead-of his.. - - oy 
L..Brav, For half the Sum, I'd kill a Biſhop at the Altar. [They retire. 
Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo, 
D. 7obn. Now we have finiſhed our deſign, let's make a Sally, and raiſe tife 
Siege. | 
B: Anto. Jacomo, do you lead the Van.. 
D. Lop. Lead on, Jacomo, or we are ſure to loſe you ; you are not good at” 
bringing up the Rear. . | 
Jacom, . Nay, good-Gentlemen, I know my ſelf-better than to take place of 
Men of Quality, eſpecially upon this occaſion. : 
D. John. Sirrah,-go on :. I'll-prick him forward. Remember, if you-do not 
fight, I am behind you. | 
Jacom, Oh Heaven ! Oh Jacomo !. what” will become of thy dear. perſon”? 
is this your Courage to put me forward, to what you dare not meet your ſelves, 
D. John. No words, Rogue, on, on, I fay—— 
Facom: Oh I ſhall be murdered ! murder'd ! Oh ! Oh? 
D. Jobm; On, on, you Dog. 
Facom, Ighumane Maſter ! It muſt be ſo ! Heayen have Mercy on-my better 
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Enter Maria. 
Maria, ; Fall on, fall on, that's the/Villain ? have at you, Dag =S6: 
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*D. Jobm. Courage, Facomo. [They fight, ſy Peas off, but Maria 


Yemarn, 

. Facom, Oh! Oh! < 

Maria. Oh Cowardly Villains ! The Traitor will eſcape their-hands, Oh 
Dogs ! More feeble than the feebleſt of our Sex. Let's. - after him, and try 
our ſtrength. 

Enter Don Joha. 
' He is return'd—— Fall on. 

D. Fobn. Ha ? Muſt I encounter Boys ? | 14. 

Flora. Oh I am ſlain — . [ Kills Flork, 

Maria. At thy Heart, baſe Villain. D. John diſarms Maria. 

D. John. There, take your Sword ; Þll not nip Rogyery in the bud ; thou 
may'ſt live to be as ; wicked as my ſelf. 

Maria. Poor Flora! but Dog, PII be reveng'd on thee yet ere I die. [Exit. 

Enter Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 

Jacom. What ! no Thanks ! no Reward : f 

D. John. What's the matter, ' Sirrah ? 

Jacom, What, no Acknowledgment ? ? you are but an ungrateful'Man, let 
me tell you that, to treat a Man of my Proweſs thus, 2908 

D. John. What has your yalour done ? 

Facom, Nothing, nothing ; ſay'd your- life -only, that's all : But Men of 
Valour are nothing now a-days. 'Tis an ungratefut Age. I fought” like a 
Heroe———— ©! 

D. Anto. CalPd a Stag at' Bay. : 

D: Zop, You capt, when there's no'way of cſcape, without it, 

Facom.. Oh ! here { Another Murder ! Fly, fly ; we ſhalt be hangg, 

D. Jake. Come on.! Let's now to Sea, to try our Fortunes, - 

Facom, Ay, make haſte; I've laid Horſes, and will ſhift by Land, Farewel, 
Sir ; a gogd Voyage—t——— 

D. Jobn. I will Murder you, if you refuſe to go to Sea 


MAIS 


Jacom, O z992d Sir, conſider, go but conſider ; I am fo Sea ſick wag | 


that wicked Element does nor 3270e with me. 
D. Jobs. Dare you diſpute ! Go on, | tay. 
*  Facom., O od Sir, think, think a little ; the mercileſs Waves will never 
confder a Man of parts : Beſides, Sir, I can Swim no more than I can fly. 
D. Joby. I'll leave you dead upon the place, if you refuſe, 
Jacom. O Sir, on myKnees I beg you'll let me ſtay. I am the laſt of alf my 
Family ; my Race will fall, if I ſhould fail, | : 
D. John, Damn your Race—— 
D. Anto. Do not we venture with you ? 


Facom. You have nothing but your Lives to venture, but F have a whole , 


Family to ſave ; I think upon Poſterity. Beſides, Gentlemen, I'can look: for 
no ſafety in ſuch Wicked COMpany. # 

D. John, I'll kill the Villain. His fear will elſe betray us. 

Jacom, 'O hold ! hold ! For Heavens ſake hold———— 
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[Ghoſt of Don John's Father riſes, 
Ghoſt, Hold ! hold ? Fey 4 
Jacom. Ay, hold, hold. Oh Heav'n ! your Father's Ghoſt ; a Ghoſt ! a 
Ghoſt ! a Ghoſt ! Oh! Oh! [Falls down and roars, 
D. John. 'Sdeath'! Whai's here 2 my Father alive ? 
Ghoſt. No, no ; Inhumane Mnrderer, 1 am dead. 
D. Fobn. That's well; I was afraid the old Gentleman had come for his 
Eſtate again ; if you wouv'd have that, 'tis too late ; "tis pent—— 
Ghoſt, Monſter ! behold theſe wounds. 
' D. John, I do; they were well meant, ar well perform'd, 1 ſee. 
.D. Anto, This is ſtrange ! How I am amiz'd / 
D. Lop. Unheard of Wonder !/—— , 
Ghoſt. Repent, repent of all thy Villanies ; 
My clamorous Blood to Heav'n for vengeance cries, 
Heav'n will pour ont his Judgments on you all ; > 
Hell gapes for you, for you each Fiend does ah. 
And hourly waits your unrepenting Fall. 
You with Eternal Horrors they'll torment, 
Except of all your Crimes you ſuddenly repent. CGboſt ſanks. 
Facom. Oh ! Oh ! Heav'n deliver me from theſe Monſters, 
D. Jobs. Farewel, thou art a fooliſh Ghoſt ; Repent, quoth he / What 
could this mean ? Our Senſes are all in a Miſt ſure. | 
- D. Anto. They are not, 'twas a Ghoſt. 
D. LZop. I neer believ'd thoſe fooliſh Tiles before. 
D. Jobn. Come, 'tis no matter ; let it be what ic'will, it muſt be natural 
D. ito, And Nature is unalterable in vs too. 
D. Jobs, 'Tis true, the Nature of a Ghoſt cannot change ours. 
D. = It was a ſilly Ghoſt, and VII no ſooner take his word than a Whore's. 
D. Jobn.; Thou art in the right. Come, FoolyFool, riſe; the GhoſP is gone. 
Jacom.' Oh ! Idie, I die; pray let me die in quiet. 
D. to, Oh ! If he be dying, take him up ; we'll give him Burial in theSea, 
Come on. 1 
Facom, Hold, hold, Gentlemen ; Bury me not till I am\\dead, 1 beſeech 
Ou—— 
F D. Jobs. If you be not, Sirrah, 1'!] run you through, 
FKacom. Hold, hold, Sir, Pll go. Ul gow 
D. Lop. ' 
D, nt. $ Let's on. 
D. Fobn. Should all the Bughears Cowards feign appear, 
1 would urge on without one thought of fear. 
D. 4xto, And1 
D. Zop. And Iw— 
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ACT II. 


En er Don John, :Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 
Captain of tbe.Sbip, Maſter and Sailors. — * 


190 ME9 vr gage What ſuddain dreadful Storm is this? We arg 
all loſt z we ſhall ſplit upon the Rocks. Loof, Loof—— 
Jacom, Ol ! Ol-{-Mercy ! Oh [ was afraid oi this ! See what. your wicked- 
neſs has brought me to? Mercy ! Mercy ! 
D. Jobn. Take away thy cowardly Face, it oftends-me, Raſcal 
Capt. Such dreadful claps of Thunder I never yet remember'd. 
D. FJobn, :Let the Cloudggoar on, and yomit all their Sulphur out, they 
xcer ſhall fright me——— - 
D. Anto. Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the Sky. 
D. Lop. Fire on, Fire on. ; we are unmov'd. 


Capt. The Heavens are all on fire ; theſe unheard of,Prodigies amaze me. - 


4D. John. Can you that have ſtood ſo many Cannons, be frighted at the fart- 
ing and belchipg of a'Cloud ? 


Maft. Bleſs me, Captain ! Six of our,Foremaſt-men are even now ſtruck 


dead with Lightning. | 

Sail. O that clap has rent our Maſts in funder. | 

Jacom. O we are loſt ! You can Swim, Sir ; pray ſave me , for my own 
and Families ſake | | | | 

D. John. Toſs theſe cawardly Rogues over-board. Captain, Courage! Let 
the Heavens do their worſt, *tis but Drowning at laſt, 

"Jacom. But——in the name of Heav'n , but Drowning, quoth he ; your 
Drowning will prepare youtor Burning, though Oh, Ob, Oh.—— 

Sail, Captain, Captain, the Ship's on fire in the Fore-caſtle—— 

Capt. All hands to work upon the Forecaſtle, Heav'n ! How it blazes 
already! | LExit Capt. 

Facom, Oh'! Oh! We Burn , we. Drown., We Sink, Oh! We Periſh, 
Weare Loſt, We are Loſt. Oh, Oh, Oh. ; 

Maſt. O horrid Apparitions ? -Devils ſtand and guard the Fire, and will 
not ſuffer us to quench it. We are loſt. 

Enter Captain. 

Capt. In all the dangers I have been, ſuch horrors I never knew; 1 am 
guite unmann'd. I 

D. Lop. A Man and fear : tis but dying at laſt, 

D. Jobn. 1 never yet could know what that fooliſh thing Fear is. 

| Capt. Help, help, the Fire encreaſes. What horrid ſights are theſe ? 

where cer | turn, fearful Spirits appear. CExeunt Captain and Sailors. 

D. Jobn. Let's into the Boat with our Swords keep out all others, 

D. Anto. While they are buſy about the Fire we may 'ſcape, . | 

D. a0. If we get trom hence, we certainly ſhall periſh on the Rocks— 

D. John. I warrant you——— | . 


Jacops. 
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60. O good Gentlemen, let us ſhift for our ſelyes, and let the reſt Burn 
pwn, and be damn'd and they will. | 
D. Fobn., No, you have been often leaving me : Now ſhall be the time we'll 
part, Farewel. . 
Facom, Oh ! I'll ſtand by you while 1 live. Ol-the Devil/ the Devil ! What 


- 
: 


© horrors do 1 feel ? Oh am kill'd, 1 am dead ! 


( 4 Thundgr-clap ſtrikes Don John, and Jacomo' down. 

D: Jobn, *Sdeath ! why this to me ? You paultry fooliſh Bogbear Thunder, 
Am [I the mark of your ſenſlefs Rage ? -A 

D. Lop.' Nothing but accident. Let's leap into the Boat. | 

D. Anto. The-Sattors all make towards us ; they'll in and fink it. 

D. Jobs. Sirrah, if you come on, you run upon my Sword.” 

Jacom, O cruel Tyrant ! I burn, I drown, I fink ! Oh I die, 1 am loſt. 

. Capt, All ſhift aboard ; we periſh, we are loſt. 7 Wy 
Maſt. All loſt, all loſt. [.4 great brick, they all leap over Board. 
Enter an Old Hermit. 

Herm, This forty years I've liv'd in this neighb'ring Cave, and from theſe 
dreadful Cliffs which are always beaten by the foaming Surges of the Sea ; be- 
held the Ocean in its wildeſt Rage, and neer yet ſaw a Storm ſo dreadful ; 


. ſuch horrid flaſhes of Lightning, and ſach claps of Thunder, never were in my 


remembrance, Yon Ship is all on fire, and the poor miſerable Wretches muſt 
all periſh. The dreadful Obje&t melts my Heart, and brings a flood of Tears 
into my Eyes : It is prodigious, for on the ſaddain, all the Heavens are clear 
again, end the inraged Sea is become more patieat. 

Enter Don Franciſco, 

D. Fran, Oh Father, have you not been frighted at this prodigious Storm, 
and at yon dreadful SpeRacle ? 

Herm. No Man that has an apprehenſion, but wou'd have been mov'd with 
horror« 

D. Fran, *Twas the moſt violent Tempeſt I ever ſaw. Hold, yonder are 
ſome coming in a ſmall Veſſel, and muſt neceſſarily ſplit upon the Rock ; 111 
go and help to ſuccour 'em. ' 

Herm. Here'are ſome this way, juſt come in a ſmall Boat : 

Go you fo thoſe, and theſe I will aſſiſt 

D. Fran. V Il haſte to their relief [Exit Don Franciſco, 

Herm.” Hah ! theſe are come ſafe to Lani, three Men, goodly Men they 


ſeem to be; 1 am bound in Charity to ſerve them : they come towards me. 


Enter Don John, Don Antonio, and Don Lopez. 

D. Fobn, Much ado we are ſafe, but my Man's loſt ; pox on him, I ſhall 
miſs the Fool, it was a neceſſary Blockhead. 

D. Anto, But you have loſt your Goods, - which were more neceſſary, 

D. Log. Our Jewels and Money we have all aboat us. ; 

D. John. It makes me laugh to think, how the Fools we left behind were 
puzl'd which death to chuſe, Burning or Drowning—— 

D. Anto.: But how ſhall we diſpoſe of our ſelves, we are plaguy Wet and 
Cold. Hah ! What old Fool is that 2, /- - -. 
D. Lop. It is a Hermit, a fellow of mighty Beard and SanQity. 


D. Jobn. 
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D. Jabn. know not what SanQtity he may have, but be has Bezrd enough 
to make an Owl's Neſt, or ſtuff a Saddle with, ©. | , 

Herm, Gentlemen, I ſee you are Shipwrack'd, and in diſtreſs; and my 
Fun&ion obliges me in Charity, to ſaccour you in what I may. 

D. Anto. Alas! What canſt thou help us to? -Doſt thou know of ever a 
Houſe near hand, where we may. be furniſhed with fome neceſlaries ? 

Herm, On theother ſide of this vaſt Reck, there is a fertile and a pleaſant 
Valley, where one Don Franciſco, a rich and hoſpitable Man, has a ſweet 
dwelling ; he will entertain you nobly ; He's gone to aſſiſt ' ſome Shipwrack'd 
Perſons, and will be here preſently. Jn the mean time, what my poor Cave 
can afford, you ſhall be welcome to, - | 

D. Lop. What can. that afford ? You oblige your felf to Faſting and Ab- 
ſtinence— | | | 

Herm, | have ſtudied Phyſick for the relief of needy People, and I have ſome 
Cordials which-will refreſh you ; PIl bring one to you——— [Exit Hermit. 
, _ D. Fobn, A good civil old Hypocrite : But this is a pleaſant kind of Reli-. 
gion; : that obliges '*em to naſtineſs and want of meat. -F]l ha” none on't — * 

D. Anto. No, nor df any other, to my knowledge. 

"bv; | Enter Hermit with a Cordial. - 

Herm, Gentlemen, pray talte of this Viol, it will comfort your cold Stomacks. 

D. Fobn. Ha ! *tis excellent *faith. Let it go round. | 

Farm. Heav'n bleſs it to you. | 

D. Lep. Ha! It warms. 

D. Anto. Thank thee, thou art a very honeſt old Fellow Pfaith. 

D. Jobn. I ſee thou art very civil ; but you mult ſupply us with one neceſlary 
more; a very neceſſary thing, and very refreſhing. ; 

Herm. What's that, Sir ? 

D. John. tis a Whory, a fine young buxom Whore. 

D. Ant. 

D. lh A Whore, old Man, a'Whore, 

Herm. Bleſs me; 'are you Men or Devils ? 

D. Jobx. Men, Men, and Men of Luſt and Vigor. Prithee, old Sot, leave 
thy prating, and help me to a Strumpet, a fine ſalacious Strumpet, I know you < 
Zcalots have enough of 'em. Women tove'your godly Whore-maſters. 

"Herm, Oh Monſters of Impiety ! Are you ſo lately ſcap'd the  wrathof | 1 
Hedven; thus to provoke it ? : 

D. Anto; How ! by following the DiQates of Nature, who can do otherwiſe ? I 

D. Zop. A!l onr Actions are neceſſitated, none command their own wills. t 
. Herm, Oh.hoirid blaſphemy ! would you lay your dreadful and nnheard of a 
vices upon Heaven ? No, ill Men, that has given you free-will to- good. N 

D. Zobn.”} find thow retir ſt here, and never re«d'ſt or think'ſt, 


Can th:t.bligd faculty the Will be free | d_ 
Whe1 ir depends upon the Underſtanding ? | at 
W hici argues firſt before the Will can chnſe ; S 


And the lait dictates of the-Judgment ſways Lo ir 

The Will; as in a Balance, the laſt Weight 1 

Put in the ſcale, lifts vp the other end, + 
( 
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And with the ſame Neceffity. : 
Herm, But fooliſh men and Gnners a& again 

Their Underſtanding, which inform 'em better. 
D. Anto. None willingly do any thing againſt the laſt 
L Di&ates of their JÞdgments ; whatſo&er Men do, 
Their preſent opinions lead 'em to, | , 
6 D. Lop. As Fools that are afraid of Sin, are by the thought 
Of preſent pleaſure, or ſcme other reaſon, 


Neceſſarily byaſs'd to purſue | 
The opinion they are in at that moment. . 
Herm, The Underſtanding yet is free, and might perſwad2 %m b:tter. 
. D29obn. The Underſtanding never can be free ; 
For what we Underſtand, ſpite of our ſelves we do : 
: All Objeats are ready form'd and plac'd 
. To our hands ; and theſe the Senſes to the Mind convey, + 
« And as thoſe repreſent them, this muſt judge : 
' How can the Will be free, when the Underſtanding, - 
On which the Will depends, cannot be 6? 
Herm, Lay by your devilifh Philoſophy, and change the dangerous and de- 
. ſtrucive courſe of your leud Lives. | 
D. Anto. Change our natures : Go bid a Blackamore be white, we follow 
our Conſtitutions, which we did not give our ſelves. 
| D. Lop. What we are, we -are by Nature, our reaſon tells us we muſt fol- 
ow that. ; | | 
1 D. Jobn.. Our Conſtitutions tell ns one thing, and yours another ; and 
which muſt we obey ? If we be bad, *tis Nature's fault that made us ſo. 
Herm. Farewel : 1 dare no longer hear your impious diſcourſe. Such hard- 
dened Wretches I ne'er heard of yet. [Exit Hermit. 
D. Anto, Farewel, old Fool. 
D. John. Thus Sots condemn what they can never anſwer. 
| Enter Don Franciſco. 
e This I believe is Franciſco, whom he ſpcke of, if he has but a handſome Wife, 
u or -Davghters, we are happy. oY 
D. Lop. Sir, we are ſhipwrack*'d Men, and if you can direct us to a place, 
f 1 where we may be furniſhed with ſome neceſfaries, you will oblize us—— 
D. Franc. Gentlemen, I have a houſe hard by, you ſhall be welcome to it : 
? I even now endeavonred to ſuccour a Youth and beauteous Woman who, with 
two Sailors in a Boat, were driven towards theſe Rocks, bht were forced back 
f again, and I fear, are loſt by this time. I'deſire nothing more, than to aſliſt 
Men in extremes, and am o'er joy'd at the opportunity of ſerving you. 
D. Jobn. We thank you, 
D. Franc. You ſhall command my Houſe as long as you pleaſe: I ſee you 
are Cavaliers, and hope you will bear with ſome inconvenience. - I have. two 
« young, and, though | ſay it, handſome Daughters, who are to niorrow morn- 
ing to be-matried ; the Solemnity will brigg much company together, which, 
I fear, may incommocGe my Houſe and you—— | 
D. ito, You poſe us with this kindneſs. 
D. Joby, What ever pleaſes you, cannot be inconvenient to us. 
E 2 
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D. Lop. 
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D.- Lop. On the contrary, we ſhall be glad to aſſiſt you at the Ceremony, 


and help to make up the joyful Chorps. 
D. Franc. You ſhall command my Houſe and me ; 
I'll ſhew. you the way tg it. 4 


D. Joby. Your humble Servant, Well follow you. [Exit Don Franciſco. 


This is an admirable adventure. 
He has Daughters, Boys, and to be married too : 
If they have been ſo fooliſh, to preſerve. thoſe, 
Toys, they call Maidenheads ; ther ſenſlels 
Husbands ſhall not be troubled with them : 
I'll eaſe them of thoſe. Pox, what ſhould thoſe dull 
Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands, do with ſuch Treaſures : 
No, they are for honeſt Whore-maſters, Boys. 
D.-Anto. Well ſaid, Don;-we will not. be wanting in our endeavours to 
ſucceed you. | ; 


D. Zop. To you alone we mult give place. Allons. [Exeunt. 


| Enter Hermit, Maria.» Man's babit, and Leonora, 

Herm, Heaven be praiſed, you are ſafely now on Land. 

Maria. We thank you, reverend Father, for your aſſiſtance. 

Leon. We never ſhall forget the obligation. . 

Herm,” 1 am happy to be ſo good an Inſtrument. 

Leon. We followed a Veſlel, which we ſaw fired with Lightning, and we 
fear that none of 'em eſcaped. . 

Maria. 1 hope the Villain I purſue has 'ſcap'd : 1 wovld not be revenged by 
Heaven, but my own hand ; or if not by that, by the Hang- man's. 

Leon, Did any come to Land ? For I moſt nearly am concern'd for one ; the 
grief for whom, if h&be loſt, will ſoon, I fear, deſtroy me. 

Herm, Here were three of that company . came ſafe to Land ; but ſuch im- 
pions Wretches, as did not deſerve to eſcape, and ſuch as no vertuous perſon 
can beconcerned for, ſure ; 1 was ſtiff with fear and horrour when I heard 'em talk. 

Maria. Three, ſay you ? | ; : 

Leon. By this {ad deſcription it muſt be Don Jobn, and his two wicked Aſſo- 
ciates ; 1'am aſham'd to confeſs the tenderneſs I have for him. Why ſhould I 
Love that Wretch ? Oh my too violent paſſion hurries me | know not whi- 
ther ! jnto what fearful dangerous Labyrinths of miſery will it condu@ me ? 

Maria, Were they Gentlemen ? f] 

Herm, By their out- fide they ſeem'd fo, but their in-ſides declar'd them Devils. 

Maria. Heaven ! it muſt be the Villain and his barbarous 
Companions, _ They are reſerved for my Revenge :. , 

Afiſt me, Heaven, in that juſt cauſe. 
Oh, Villain, Villain ! #nhamane Villain ! 

Each minute is, me-thinks, a tedious Age, 

Till  tave. dipt my hands in thy heart's blood. 

Herm. You ſeem o'er-joy'd at the news of their ſafe arrival : Can any have 
a kindneſs for ſuch diffolote abandon'd Atheiſts, 

Maria. No, *tis revenge that I purſue againſt the baſeſt of all Vilſains. 

Herm. Have a care, Revenge. is Heaven's; and muſt not be uſurped by 


(| 
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Maria. Mine'is Revenge for Rapes and cruel Murders, and thoſe Heaven 
leaves to Earth to puniſh. 
Aerm, They are horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſh them, 
 Zeon. What do | hear ? were he the baſeſt of all Men, my Love is ſo head- 
 ſrong-and fo wild, withig me 1-muſt endeavour to. preſerve him, or deſtroy 
my ſelf-: To what deplorable condition am I fall'n ? what chains are theſe that 
hold me ? Oh that 1 could break them ! and yet | wou'd novif 1 cou'd ! Oh my heart! 
Herm, They are gone to one Don Franciſco's houſe, that Road will bring 
you to 1t ; *tis.on the other ſide of this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley, I have nor 
ſtir'd theſe forty years from theſe ſmall bounds, or I wou'd give *em notice 
what Devils he harbours in his houſe. You will do well to do it. 
Facom, [Within.] Help ! help! murder ! I amdrown'd! Iamdead ! help! help! 
Herm, Hah! ' what Voice is that ? I muſt aſſiſt him—— | 
Maria. Father, farewel. Come, Madam, will you go to this houſe ? Now, 
Monſter, for my Revenge. 
Leon, | will, but for Jifferent ends we gO;. 

"Tis Love conduQts me, but Revenge brings you. Excunt Maria, Leonora. 
Facom. Oh ! help, help ! 1 fink, I fink ? ' 
Hlerm. Poor Man, fare he is almoſt drown'd. : 

Jacom, No, not yet ; I have only drunk. ſomething too much of a ſcurvy 

* unpleaſant Liquor. | 
Herm. Reach me your hand 
Facom. Ay, and my heart too; Oh! Oh! 

Sir, a thouſand Thanks to you : 1 vow to Gad, yare a very civil perſen, and 

as I am an honeſt Man, have done me the greateſt kindneſs in the World, next 

to the piece of the Maſt which 1 floated upon, which I muſt ever love and ho- 
nour ; | am ſorry it ſwam away, I wou'd have preſerv*d it, and hung it up in 

the ſeat of our ancient Family. + 
Herm. Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave ſuch vain Thoughts. 
Facom, I do with all my heart ; but Fam not ſettled enough to ſay my Pray- 

ers yet : Pray, Father, do you for me; 'tis nothing with you, you are us'd 

to it, it is your Trade. 
Herm. Away, vain Man ; you ſpeak as if you had drunk too deeply of ano- 
ther Liquor than Sea-water. 

| Facom. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain : where may a Man light of a 

Glaſs of good Wine ? I would gladly have an Antidote to my Poiſon, Me- 

thinks, Pah ! theſe Fiſhes have but a ſcurvy time ; I am ſure they have very 

ill drinking, | 
Herm. Farewel, and learn more Devotion and Thankfulneſs to Heaven— 

CExit Hermit. 

Facom. Ha ! 'tis uncivily done to leave a Man'in a ſtrange Country. But 
theſe Hermits have no breeding. Poor Jacomo, dear 7acomo, how | love thy 
Perſon, how glad am I to ſee thee ſafe ? for 1 ſwear, I think thou art as ho- 
neſt a fellow as Cer 1 met with. Well, farewel, thou wicked Element; if e- 
ver | truſt thee again— Well, Haddocks, I defie you, you ſhall have none of 
me, not a Collop; no, no, [I will be geaten by Worms, as all my Anceſtors 
have been. If Heaven will but preſerye me from the Monſters of the Land, 


=y 


[ Pulls him out. 
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my Maſter and his two Companions (who, 1 hope, are drown'd) I'll preſetve 
my ſelf from thoſe of the Sea. Let me ſee, here 'is a Path— this mult lead to 
ſome Houſe. VII go, for I am plagny ſick with this Salt-water. Pah--[Ex, Jaco. 

Enter Clara, and Flavia with two Maids, Py 

* Clara. Oh, Flavia, "this" will be our laſt h Night, to Morrow is ou 
Execution day ; we muſt Marry. w | 

Flavia. Ay,- Clara, We ere condemn'd withont Reprieve. *Tis better to 
jive as we have done, kept from all Men, .than for each to be confin'd to one, 
whom yer we never faw, and a thouſand to one ſhall tips = 

Clara, Oct on't, a Spaniſh Wife has a worſe li{e than a coop'd Chicken, 

Flavia, A ſinging Bird in a Cage is a Priity Creature, compar'd to that 
poor Animal, call'd a Wife here. 

Clara. Birds are made tame by being Cag'd, but Women grow wild. by 
confinement, and that, I fear, my Husband will find to his coft, 

Flavia, None live pleaſantly here, but thoſe who 1d be miſerable 
Strumpets : They can'choofe their Mates, but we mult be like Slaves con- 
demn'd to the Gallies ; we have no liberty to ſell qur Setves, or venture one 
Throw for our freedom. 

Clara. O that we were. In Prgtand ! there, they ſay, a Lady may chuſe a 
Footmati, and ruti away with him, if ſhe likes him, and no diſhonour to the 
Family. h 

Flavia. That's becauſe. the Families are ſo very Honourable, that nothing 
can tough them : Their Wives run andcramble whither, and with whom they 
pleaſe, and defy all c;afure. . | 

Clara. 'Ay, and a jealous Hosband is a more monſtrons Creature there 
than 2 Wittal here, and'won'd be more pointed at : They ſay, if a Man be ' 
' jealous there, the Women will all joyn and pull him to preces, 

Flavia. Oh happy Country ! we ne&er toych Money, there the Wives can 
ſpend their Husband's Eſtate for 'em. Oh bleſs'd Country ! 

Clara, Ay, there they ſay the Husbands are the prettieſt civil eaſy good 
nator'd indifferent Perſons in the whole World ; they neer mind what their 
Wives do, not they. | 1 
. Flavia. Nay, they. ſay, they love thoſz Men beft that are kindeſt to their 

Wives, Good Men ! Poor Hearts /_And here, if an-honeſt Gentleman offers 
a Wife a Civility by the by, our bloody Butcherly Husbands are cutting of 
Throats preſently. . 

Clara, Oh that we had theſe frank' civil Engliſhmen, inſtead of our grave 
dull ſurly Spaniſh Blockheads, whoſe greateſt Honour hes in preſerving their 
Beards and Foreheads invioladle. apy | 

Flavia, 1n Englapd, if a Hvsband and Wife like not one another, they draw 
two ſzyeral Ways, and make no bones on't, while the Husband treats his Mi- 
ſtreſs openly in his Glaſz-Coach ; the Wife for decency's ſake, puts on her 
- Vizer, and whips away in a Hackney with a Gallant, and no harm done. 
"Clara, Though of late 'tis as unfaſhionable for a Husband to love his Wife 
there, as "tis here, yet 'tis faſkionable for her to love ſome body elſe, and 
that's ſomething. _ $ | : 9 {gba | 

Flavia. Nay, they ſay, Gentlemen "will "keep company with a _ 

6, 
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' are tumbled headlong and blindfold into it. 


Flavia, ' We are us'd as they uſe Hawks, never unhooded, or whiſtled off, 


till they are juſt upog the Quarry. 


Clara: And tis for others, not our ſelves we fly too. 
Flavia. No more, this does but put us in mind of 6nr Miſery. 
ara. It does ſo: But prethee 1et's be merry one night, to Morrow is ogr 
+ Farewel all _— 

Flavia. © that this happy day would laſt our Lives time. But prethee, my 
Dear, let's have 'thy Song, and divert our ſelves as well as we can in the 
mean time. i | 

Clara, 'Tis a little too wanton, _ 

Flavia, Prethee let's be a little wanton this Evening, to Morrow we muft 
take our leaves on't. 

Clara. Come on then, our Maids ſhall joyn in the Chorus : 

Here they are, 


SONG. 


Oman who is by Nature wild, 
Dull bearded Men imcloſes ; 
Of Nature's freedom we're beguil'd 
By Laws which Man impoſes : | | 
Who ftill bienſelf cautinues free, © 
Yet we poor Slaves muſt fetter d be. | 


Chor, 4 ſhame an the Curſe BE 
Of, For better for worſe ;, 
'Tis a vile impoſition an Nature - 
For Women ſhould change, 
1d bave freedom to range, 
Like to every other wild Creature. 


So gay a thing was-ne&er deſign'd 
To be reſtrain'd from raving ; 
Heawn meant ſo changeable a Mind 
Should have its change in loving. 
By cunning we could make Men ſmart, 
But they by ſtrength overcome our Art. 


Chor; A ſhame on the Curſe, 
Of, For, &c. 


How bappy is the Village Maja, 
Whom only Love can fetter ; 


p 
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and llgo this way, and perhaps one of us ſhall 


-» - 


By fooliſh Honour ne er betray'd, 

ds Jerves a Power ghee 5 41 ; 
That lawful Prince the wiſeſt rules, - < 
Tl Vſurper's Henour rules but Fools, 


Chor, A ſhame on the Curſe — 
Of, For &c. | 


Let us reſume our ancient Right, 
Make Man at diſtance wonder ; 
Though be viforious be in Fight, 
In Love we'-k eep bim under. 
War and Ambition bence be bur d, 
* Let Love and Beauty rule the World, 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
' Of, For, &c. | 


Flavia, Oh dear Clara, that this were true / But now let's home, our Fa- ” 
ther will miſs vs. I 

Clara. No, he's walk'd abroad with the three Shipwrack?d Geatlemen. 

Flavia, They're proper handſome Gentlemen ; but the chief, whom they 
call Don John, exceeds the reſt. 2, 

Clara, | never ſaw a finer perſon ; pray Heaven either of our Husbands 
prove as good, v4 

Flavia. Do not name 'em. Let the Maids -go home, and if my Father be 
there, let. him know that we are here, j-- 48 - LExeunt Maids. 

Clars, In the mean time, if he be ar payerny do you go down that Walk, 

ight on him. 

Flavia. Agreed. LExeunt Ambo, 

| Enter Don John, Dox Lopez, Don Antonio, | 

D. Joby, Where have you left the old Man, Don Franciſco ? 

D. LZop. He's very buſy at home, ſeeing all things prepar'd for his Daugh- 
ters Weddings to Morrow. ; 

D. Jobn. His Daughters are gone this way - if you have any friendſhip for 
me, go and watch the old Man ; and if he offers ro come towards vs, divert 
him, that | may have freedom to attack his Daughters. 

D. Anto. You may be ſure of us, that have ſerv'd you with our Lives : be- 


ſides, the juſtice of this Cauſe will make us ſerve you. Adiev, 


poor ſneaking Fools. 


[Exeunt Don Lop. Don Anto. 
D. Jobn. "Now for my Virgins. Aſhiſt me Love! Fools,' you ſhall have no 
Maidenheads to Morrow Night. Husbands have Maidenheads ! no, no—— 


Enter Jacomo. . 
Jacom, 1 have loſt my way, I think 1 ſhall never find this Houſe : But 1 


ſeal] never think my {elf out of the way, voleſs 1 meet my impious Maſter ; 


Heaven grant he be Drown'd. | ' 
* D. 7obn, 


' my Heart 


have; Give me leave to improve it. 
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D. John, How now, Raſcal, are yon alive ? 

Facom, Oh Heaven ? He's here ! Why was this lewd Creature fav'd; I am 
In a worſe condition than ever ; now I have ſcap'd drowning, he brings hang- 
ing freſh into my Memory. | > 

D. Jobn; What mute, Sirrah ? | 

| Facom, Sir, | am no more your Servant, you parted with me, I thank you ; 
Str, 1-am beholding to you : Farewel, good Sir, I am my own Man now 

D. Jobn. No : Though you are a Rogue, you are a neceſſary Rogue, and 
P11 not part with you. 

Facom. I muſt be gone, 1 dare not venture further with you. 

D. Jobn. Sirrah,, do you know me, and dare you ſay this to me ? Have at 
your Guts, 1 will rip you from the Navel to the Chin. 

Facom.- O good Sir, hold, hold. He has got me in his clutches, I ſhall 
never get looſe—— Oh ! Oh ! 

D. Jobn, Come, Dog, follow me cloſe, ſtinking Raſcal. 

Facom, I am too well pickPd in the Salt water to ſtink, I thank you, I ſball 
kcep a great while. But you were a very generous Man, to leave a Gentleman, 
your Friend, in danger, as you did me. I have reaſon to follow you ; Bat if 1 
ſerve you not in your kind, then am I a ſows'd Sturgeon. | 
- D. Jobn, Follow me, Sirrah; | ſee a Lady, 

FJacom, Are you ſo fierce already ? 

Enter Clara ſinging, A ſhame on the Courſe, &c. 

Clara. Ha! This is the Stranger ; 

What makes him here ? 


<D. Jobn. A delicate Creature. Ha ! This as the Lady. 


appy am | to meet you here———— 
© What mean you, 'Sir ? 

D. Fobn. 1 was undone enough before, with ſeeing your Picture in the Gal- 
lery ; but I ſee you have more Excellencies than Beauty, your Voice needed 
not have conſpir'd with that to ruine me. 

Clara. Have you ſeen my PiQure ? 

D. Jobn. And lov'd it above all things I ever ſaw, but the Original. 

1 am loſt beyond'redemption, unleſs you can pity me. 
. Facom. [_4/3de.] He has been loſt a hundred times, but he always finds him- 
ſelf again and me too; a pox on him. . 

D. Joby. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to let me go, 
I roo late found you were to Morrow to be Marry'd. 

Clara. Yes, I am condemn'd to one I never ſaw, and you are come to rally 
me and my misfortunes. - | 

Jacom, Ah, Madam, ſay not ſo,” my Maſter is always in earneſt. 

D. John. So much 1 am in earnelt now, that if you have no way to break 
this Marriage off, and pity me, 1 ſoon ſhall repent I ever came to Land ; [ 
fhall ſuffer a worſe wrack upon the Shore ; here I ſhall linger out my lite in 
the worlt of pains, deſpairing Love ; there 1 ſhould have periſh'd quickly— 

Jacom. Ah poor Man ? he's in a deſperate condition, I pity bim with all 


' D. John. Peace, Raſcal. Madam, this is the only opportunity l am like to 
Clara. 


s 
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Clara. Sure, Sir, you cannot be in earneſt.  Y; | 
D. Fobz. If all the Oaths under the Sur. can convince you, Madam, 1 ſwear-. 
Facom, O Sir, Sir, have a care of Swearing, for fear you ſhould, once in 
your life, be forſworn— | prota 
D: Jobn. Peace, Dog, or I ſhall lit your Wind pipe: rays 

Facons, Nay, I know if he be forfworn, *tis the fir{ttime, that's certain, 

Clara, But, Sir, if you be in earneſt, and I had an inclination, *tis impoſſly 
ble to bring it about, my Father has diſpos'd of me. 

_ D. Jobn. Diſpoſe of your ſelf, '11 do well enough with him, and my Fortung: 
and Quality are too great for hyn, for whom you are intended, to diſpurk 
- with me. | | 

Clara. If this be true, wou't you win a Woman at firſt ht ? 

D. John. Madam, this is like to be the firſt and Laſt ; ro Morrow is the fatal 
day that will nndo me. 

Facom. Courage, Don, matters go well. 

Clara. Nay, I had rather have a Peaſant of my own chuſing, than an * 
rour of another's. He is a handſome Gentleman, and ſeems to be of y= 
Oh that hecou'd rid me out of my intended: {lavery. [Abde. 

Sir, talk not of i ble things ; for. could 1 wiſh this, my Father's Ho- 
nour will not ſuffer him to diſpenſe with his promife, 

D. Jobs, [Il rey you beyondhis power, and your intended Husbang's too. 
.. Clara. -It cannot be ; but I muſt leave you, I darenot be ſeen with you— 

D. John. Remember the ſhort time you. have to think on this : will you let 
me periſh without relief? if you will have pity on a Wretched Man, 1 have a 
Prieſt in my company, I'll marry you, and -we'll find means to fly early in the: 
Morning, before the houſe are ſtirring, * | ets: 

Clara, | confeſs lam to be condemn to a ſfavery, that nothing can be 
worle ; yet this were a raſh attempt. | 

D. 7obn. If you will not conſent to my juſt deſires, I am reſolv'd to kill my. 
(If, and'fall a Sacrifice to your diſdain ; ſpeak ! ſpeak my doom 

"B% [Holds bis Sword to his Breaſt, 

Clara. Hold, hold 


R FRwnk Ay, hold, hold : Poor fooliſh Woman, ſhe ſhou'd. not need'to bid: 
im bold. . | 
Clara. V1 find a means this night to: ſpeak with you alone ; but [ fear this. 
is but for your divertion. - 
Facom, Yes, 'tis for diverſion dadeed ; the common diverſion of all the World.. 
. D. Jokn. By all that's great and good, my Intentions are. Honourable, * 
' Clara. Farewel, Sir, I dare-not ſtay Jonger. 'S 
'"-D. John, Will ; on keep your Word, Madan ? 
Jacom. You'll keep yeurs, no doubt 


Clara, 1 will, any thing rather than marry one I cannot love, as I can nos 
man of another's chuling, 

D. John. Remember, Madam, I periſh if you do not ; I have only one thing. 
to ſay, keep this ſecrer trom your Siſter, till we have. effeted it; I'll give 
you ſufficient reaſon for what I ſay, s LExi Clara. 
Fifuria, Viforia., | haye her faſt, ſhe's my own. 


TACOM, 


Facom, You are a' hopeful Man, you may come to good in time. 
Enter Flavia. 
, D. Fobn. Here is the other Siſter ; have at her. 
Faceom. W hy, Sir, Sir, have you no conſcience f ..--” 
Will not one at once ſerve your turn ? 
D. Yobn. Stand by, Fool. Let me fee, you are the Lady. 
4 Flavia. W hat ſay you, Sir ? 
D. Joby. You-have lately taken vp a ſtray Heart of mine, I hope you do not 
q intend to detain it,” without giving me your own in exchange. 
Flavia. 1 a Heart of yours, ſince when, good Sir ? You are but this day 
Shipwrack'd on this Coaſt, and never ſaw my Face before. 
D. Jobs. 1 ſaw your Pictore, and I ſaw your motion, both ſo charming, 
: I could not reſiſt them ; but now 1 have a nearer view, | ſee plainly I am Wis 
Flavia, A goodly handſome Man ! but what can this mean ? 
© D. Fobs. Such killing Beauties 1 ne'er ſaw before ; my Heart is irrevocably 


q 8"Flovis, Whither is it gone, Sir! 1 afſure you I have no ſuch thing about 
* | me, that know of, | | 
F . D. Joby, Ah, Madam, if you wov'd give me leave to ſearch you, I ſhould 
End it in ſome little corner about you, that ſhall be nameleſs. 
. Flavia. lt cannot- be about me, | have none but my own, and that | muſt 
part with to morrow, to I know not whom. 
£ D. John, If the molt violent love that Man cer knew, can &er deſerve that 
a treaſure, it is mine ; if you give that away, you loſe the trueſt Lover that 
- er languiſhed yet. : | 
Jacom. W hat can be the end of this ; ſore Blood muſt follow this diſhonour 
6 of the Family, and 1 unfortunate, ſhall have my throat cut for company. 
Flavia. Do you know where you are ? 


F D. FJobn. Yes, Madam, in Spain, where opportunities are yery ſcarce, and 
thoſe that are wiſe make uſe of 'em as ſoon as they have *em. 

F. Flavia. You have a mind to divert your ſelf ; but 'I muſt leave you, I] am 
diſpoſed to be more ſeriovs. . 
d D. Fobn, Madam, I ſwear by all 
: Facom Hold, hold ; will you be forſworn again ? 
- D. John. Peace, Villain, 1 ſhall cut that tongue ont. 

Flavia. Farewel, 1 cannot ſtay. | : Ext Flavia. 
l.. D. Jobs, I'll got cave her; 111 thaw her if ſhe were lce, before I have 


done with her. 
Facam. There is no end of his lewdneſs. Well, I muſt be kilPd or hang'd - 


once for all, and ther's an end on't. CExeunt, 
Enter Maria and Leonora, 
10* '. Leon. I am faint with what | ſuffered at Sea, and with my wandring fince ; .. > 
let us repoſe a little, we ſhall not find this Honſe to Night. 
IS. Maria, | ner ſhall reſt till I have found Don Franciſca's houſe ; bur [I'll fit 


Ve | down awhile. BG | : 

Leon, 1 hope he will not find it, till T have found means to give Don Joby 
warning of his cruel intentions: I would fave his Life, who; 1 tear, would = 
| F 2 0 
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do that for me. - But in the miſerable caſe that I am in, if-he denies his Loye, 
death would be the welcom'ſt thing on earth to me. 

Maria. Oh my 0O&avio's ! how does the. loſs of - thee perplex me with de- 
ſpair ! the honour of Mankind is gone with thee Why do I whine ? grief 
ſhall no longer uſurp the 45 of my revenge. How could 1 gnaw the Mon-. 
fters Heart, Villain! I'll be with you, When I have. reveng'd- my dear 
OBavio's loſs, | then ſhall die contented. 

Enter Don Lopez, and Don Antonio. | 

D. Lop. The old Man's ſafe ;. 1 long to know Don Job's ſucceſs. 

D. Anto., He's engag'd upon a noble-cauſe : If he ſucceeds, 'twill be a viRto- 
ry worth the — | 

D. Zop. Hah ?. whom have we-here? a young Man well habited, with a 
Lady-too ; they ſeem to be ſtrangers. | 

D. Anto. A miſchief comes into my. head npw,. that's worth the doing, 

D.-Zop.. What's that, dear' Antonio 2 - ; 

D. Anto. We are in a ſtrange Country, jand may want Money : I would 
Rob that young Fellow. - We have not robþ'd a-good while ; me-thinks 'tis 
a new wickedneſs to me. 

D. Lop. Thou art in- the right. I hate tþ commit the ſame dull Sin over 
and over again, as if I were marry'd to it : variety makes all things pleaſant.. 

D. Anto. But there's one thing wel neer-omit. When we: have robb'd 
the Man, we'll raviſh the Woman, | 

D... Lop. Agreed! let's to't, Man. Come on, young Gentleman, we muſt 
ſee what Riches you have about you. : 

Maria, O Villains ! Thieves ! Thieves! theſe are the' Inhumane Compani- 
ons of that, bloody Monſter, 

Leon, Have pity on poor miſerable ſtrangers. 

D. Anto. Peace ! we'll uſe you kindly, very kindly. : 

D. Lop. Go you carry that young Gentleman, bind him to a Tree, and 
bring the Money, -while 1 wait upon the Lady. . 

D. Azto, Will you play me no foul play in. fhe mean time then ;.for we 
mult caſt lots about the buſineſs you wot of. 

D. Lop. No, upon my honour, 

Maria. Honour ! you Villain ? 

D. Anto, Come, young Gentleman, Vil tame you. 

Maria. Help! help — CExit Don Ant. baling Maria. 

Leon, Have. you no humanity in you? Take our Money, but leave us 


liberty ; be not ſo barb'rouſly cruel. 


D. 1to. Come, I have made haſte with him ; now let us draw cuts who 
enjoys the Lady firſt. ; 
Leon. © Heav'n aſſiſt me ! what do 1 hear ? help ! help! 
| | Enter four or five Gguntry Fellows commg from Work oy 
1. Count, Fel, What, two. Mn a robbing of a Lady ! be gone, and let her: 
atone, or we have ſowre Cudgels ſhall waſler your Bones, 1 tell you that. 
' D. Anto. How how, Rogues? : [Fight off the Stage. 
Leon, Thanks to HZeav'n. Lfly ! I fly! where ſhall I hide wy ſelf—— 
| LExit.. 


Enter 
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_ © Enter Don John and Jacomo. 

D. Jobs, I ſhall *eri both; Now, Sirrah, what think you ? 

Jacom, Why | think you manage your bufineſs as diſcreetly; and take as 
much pains to have your Throat cut, asarfy Man in Spain. 

D. Jobs, Your fear-o'er rules your ſenſe, mine is a Life Monarchs might 
OY —— -/ 

Facomn, 'Tis like to be a very ſhort one at this rate: 

«pms, Away, Fool, 'tis dark, I muſt be gone ; I ſhall ſcarce find the 
way home | 


| 


. Enter Leonora, | 
—_ Heaven guard me. from theſe'wicked Wretches. Help ! help! they 
are here. | '9 

D. Zobn. How now, Madam ; what, afraid of a Man ? 

Leon, Don Jobn, no, not. of you ; you are the Man th World I would: 
have met. | 

- D. Jobn.. Leonora, you are the Woman 7 th* World I would have avoided. 
*sdeath ! ſhe will ſpoil my new deſigns ; but I have a trick for her, What 
miracle brought you hither ? 

Leon, Love, that works the greateſt miracles, made me follow you ; and 
the fame Sform drove me on this Shoar, on which you were thrown, and thus 
far I've wandred titF{ have found you. . 

D. Jobn. This is the moſt nanreaſonable unfatiable loving Lady, that ever 


. Was abus'd by Man, ſhe has a kind of Spaniel Love, the worſe you uſe her, the 


more loving ſhe is. Pox on her, I muſt be rid of her. 

Leon, 1 am very faint and weary, yet I was refolved not to reſt till I had 
found you. | 

D. Jobn. Your unwearied Love has o'ercome and convinc'd me, there is not 
ſuch a Woman breathing, 

Leon, This is a Sovereign Medicine for all my Sorrows ; Inow, me-thinks 
am happler than ever : But I am faint and 111. | 

Di Jobn, Here, Madam, | have an excellent Cordial, *twill refreſh you ; 
and #11 condu&t you Where you ſhall never be unhappy more. 

Leon, From that dear Hand 'tis welcome—— 


To your Health. : [ Drinks. 
D. Jobn. And to your own deſtruQion, you have drunk your laſt. 
Leon. W hat means my Love 7 ; - 


D. John. Y'have drunk the ſubtleſt Poiſon that Art cer yet invented. 


- + Facom, O Murder /” Murder ! What have you done ? 


D. Jobn, Peace, Villain / leave your unſcafonable pity—— 


You cannot live two Minutes. 
Leon. O ungrateful Tyrant ! thou haſt Murdered the only Creature living 


| that cor'd Love thee. Heaven will revenge -it, though to me *tis kindneſs, 


Here all my Sorrows ſhall for ever ceaſe. ®* 

D. John, Why would you perſecute me with your Love ? 
' Eeon. 1 could not help it. 1 came to preſerve you, and am deſtroy'd for't. 
Jacom. Oh horrid fact ! 
D. Joby, To preſerve me ! I wear my ſafety by my ſide. 


Leon, 
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Leon, .Oh T faint ! Guard ſelf, there's a young - 
'Gentleman purſues your ; have a care——». | 
'} came to tell you this, and thus | am rewarded. 

Heav'n pardon you, farewel ; 1.can no more—— 3; 


- ., [Dis 
Facom. This Object ſure will ſtrike your Heart ! ers would melt at this. - 


O the Earth will open and ſwallow you up, and me for company. There's 
no end. of your Morders. 
D. Jobs. This is the firſt time I ever knew compaſſion. 
Poor:Fool, 1 pity her, but *tis too late—— 
Farewel all ſenſleſs thoughts of a remorſe, 


1 would remove whate&er wou'd ſtop my courſs. [Exeunt. - 


ACT IV. 
Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Den Antonio, Jacomo, 
D. 5vbn.qHis Nights ſucceſs exceeded all my hopes. 1 had admittance to 


their ſeveral Chambers, and [ have been. comraRted to both the 


Siſters, and this day reſolve to Marry * em, and at ſeveral times enjoy them ; 
and, in my opinion, I ſhall have a brace of as pretty Wives, as any Man i in 


am 
D. Ato.. Brave Don John, you are Maſter of your Art, not a Woman in 
Spain can ſtand before you. 
D. Lop. We can but envy you, and at adiſtance imitate; but both their 
Maids ſhall to pot, 1 aſſure you. 
Tacom. How far will the Devil hurry you. 
D. Jobn, *Tis not the Devil, 'tis the Fleſh, Fool. 
Facom. Here will be fine cutting of Throats, Poor FJacomo, muſt thou be 
cut off in the flower of thy Age ? 
Enter Don Franciſco. 
D. Fran. Gentlemen, your Servant; I hope you reſted well this Night. 
D. Lop. We thank you, Sir ; never. better. 
D. Ants. We never ſhall requite this obligation. 6 
ded, I warrant you my Maſter will ; he's a very grateful civil Perſon 
t 
D. Jobn. The Favonr is too great to be ſuddainly requited ; but I ſhall ſtudy 
to deſerve it. 
Javom, Good Man, you will deſerve it. 
Enter two Bridegrooms, 
D. Fran. Gentlemen, you are come, you are early. 
1. Bridegr. This joyful occaſion made vs think it late. 
2. Bridegr. The expectation of ſo _ a Bleſſing, as we this day hope to 
enjoy, would let us have but little Reſt laſt Night. 
1. Bridegr, And the fruition will afford us1efs to Night. 
D-Jobn. Poor Fook ! _ ſhall be bob'd. How it tickles my Spleen to 
Think on'r, D. Fran, 


% 
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D. Frans. Theſe are to be my Sons- in-law . 


- D. Js. Aro Cuckolds before-b p 

D. Prax. Pray know '%em, Gentlemen, they are Men of Honour. 

D. Jobs. [ ſhall be glad to ſerve them? _ 

But firſt 1'1l ſerve their Ladies. NY [Aþbde. 
'*D. Fran. Core, Gentlemen, I'll new condu&t-you to my Davghters ; and 
beg your Pardon for a —_— 

. Anto. Theſe Fools will ſpoil your deſign. 

D. Jobn, No, poor Sots; | have perſwaded the Ladies to feign Sickneſs, 
and put off their Marriage till to Morrow Morning, to gain time ; fo the 
mean” while I have '*em ſafe, Boys. 

D, bo But will not the Siſters betray you to one another ? 

D. Fobn. No, I have wheedled each- into a Jealouſy of the other, and each 
believes that if the other knows it, She in Honour will reveal it. to the Father. 

Facors. Sir, if you be ſo very weary of your Life, why don't you make vſe 
of a convenient Beam ? *tis the eatier way z ſo- you may die without the filth7 
pother you keep about it. | 

D. Fobn. Away, Coward *tis a ſiga I am not weary of my Life, that 1 
make ſo much uſe on'r. 

Facom, Oh Facomo.! Thou art loſt; tis pity a Fellow of thy neat ſpruce 
parts ſhould be deſtroy'd. 


I'll wait on you again. CEx. D, Fran, and Brid, 


Enter Don Franciſco. 

D. Fran. Come, Gentlemen, will you not refreſh your ſelves with fome 
cool Wines this Morning ? 

D. Zop. We thank you, Sir, we have already. 

| Entey 4 Servant. 

Serv, Sir, here's a young Gentleman, a ſtranger, deſires to ſpeak with you. 

D. Fran. Admit him. 

Enter Maria 18 Max's Habit. 

Your humble Servant. | 

AMatin. Sir, when | ve told you what 1 come for, I doubt not but I ſhall 
deſerve your Thanks. I come to-do you Service, 

D: Fran. You have 'em, Sir, already 

Maria. You have lodg'd within your Houfe ſome Ship-wrack'd Men, who 
2re greater Villains than the Earth cer bore z 1 come to give you warning of 
'em, and to beg your Power to revenge ſuch. horrid Attions, as Heart could 
never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter. Hah ! they are theſe—Revenge, 
Range, cruel uanatural Rapes and: Muxders, They are Devils in the ſhapes 
of Men. 

_ D. Fran. What ſay you, Sir / | 

Facom: Now the ſnare is fall'n upon me; me-thinks I feel coal Steel already 
in my Body, Too well | know that Face. 

D. Fobn. I know that Face. Now, Impudence, aſſiſt: me, What Mad 
young Man is that ? | | 
- D. Fran. Theſe, by their Habits apd their Meens, are Gentlemen, and 
ſeem to be Men of Honour. 1 \ | 

Maria, By theſe two, laſt night 1 was. robb'd, and bound. tf a Tree, al 

| there 
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there have been all Night, and but this Morning was reliev'd by .Peaſants—— 
I had a Lady with me, 'whom they ſaid they would raviſh, and this Morning 
I faw her dead; they maſt have murder'd ber. 
D. Fran, Heav'n ! What doll hear f * 
p acom, Oh ! 1am noos'd already, I feet"the"knot, me-thinks under my 
Ear. 
D. Anto. The-Youth raves; we never ſaw his Face, we never Rirr'd from 
the Lap ny of this Houſe fince we came hither. 
D. Lop. death, let me kill the Villain ; ſhall be thus affront Men of our 
Quality and Honour ? 
= Fran, Conſider I am a Magiſtrate. 
D. Fobn. The Youth w2s robb'd, and with the fright has loſt his Wits. 
Poor Foul !"1et him be bound in's Bed. 
D. Fran. 'Do not perſiſt ia this, but have a care - 
Th heſe injuries to Men of Honour ſhall nor go unpuniſhed, 
Maria. Whither ſhall injur'd Innocence fly for ſaccour, if you ſo ſoon can 
be corrupted 2 Monſter, Ill revenge my ſelt ; have at thy Heart, 
D. Fran. What means the Youth ? put up your Sword. | 
D. Anto. We told you, Sir, he was mad. 
eHaria, O Impudent Villains! I ask your pardon, Sir; my Griefs an 
juries tranſport me ſo, | ſcarce can vtter them. That Villain is Don £50 
. Who baſely murdered the Governour of Sevil | in his Houſe, and then diſhinour- 
ed his fair Siſter. 
DD. Jobn. Death and Hell ! this injury is beyond all ſufferance. 
D. Fran. Hold, Sir, think in whoſe Houſe you are, 
wen O Lord ! what will this come to ? Ah Jacomo, thy line of Life 
is ſhort 
Maria, This is the Villain, who kill'd the Lover of Antonio's Siſter, de- 
flower'd her, and murder'd her Brother in his own Houſe. 
D. Fobn, 11 bave no longer patience. 
D. Anto, Such a Villain ſhould have his Throat cut, though in a Church. \ 
D. Lop. No Man of Honour: will prote& thoſe, who ofter ſuch injuries, 
D. Fobn. Have at you, Villain. | 
'D. Fran, Nay then; within there: ho! I will prote&*him, or periſh 
with him, 


Enter two Bridegrooms, 
1. Bridegr, What's the matter ? 
D. This raſhneſs will ſpoil my _ upon'the Danghters; if I had 
perfetted that, ] would have own'd all this for half a Doccatoon-[75 Ant. Lop. 
I ask your Pardon for my ill manners; I was provok'd too far : indeed the 
tions are ſo extravagant and odd, I rather - ſhould have laughed at 'em.f + 
Let the Young Fool have a vein open'd, he's ſtark ſtaring Mad. 
D. Anto. A fooliſh Impoſtour. We neer ſaw Sevil till laſt Night. 
Maria, Oh Impudence ! 
Jacom. No, not we ; we 4p were there till yeſterday. Pray, Sir, lay 
that young Fellow by the h on us, Men of Honqur. | a, 
D. Franc. What is the mg Can You tremble -ſo ?- 
D, Top nd 


its. 


can 


| ſhall here be offer'd to you, but you 


Top . 


D. Loy. *Sdeath, the Dog's fear will betray us. 
Facom, -I tremble, Sir ? no, no, Sir : 1 tremble ?!——taough it would make 


_ any one tremble to- hear one lye, as that young Gentleman does. Have you 


no conſcience in you ? | ; 

Maria, Heav'n can witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falſe. OZamo, my dear 
OZavio, being deareſt to me of all the World ; I would in Sevil have reveng'd 
his Murder, but the Villain there eſcaped me : 1 followed him to Sea, and in 
the ſame Storm in which their Ship periſh'd, 1 was thrown on Shoar. O m 
OFavio ! if this foul unnatural Murder be not reveng'd, there isno Juſtice lefe 
among Mankind. His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom he has barbarouſly Mur- 


. der'd, will interrupt your quiet, they'll haont you in your ſleep. Revenge; 


Revenge ! 

2. Bridegr. This is wonderful. 

D. Franc. There muſt be ſomething in this; his paſſion cannot be-connter- 
feited,” nor your Man's fear. 

Jacom, My fear ? | ſcorn your words. 1 fear nothing under the Sun. 1 fear ! 
Ha, ha, ha—— | '- 4 & | 

D, Joby, Will you believe/ this one falſe Villain againſt three, who are, 
Gentlemen, and Men of Honour ? ON | 

Facom. Nay, againſt four, who are Gentlemen, and Men of Honour. 

Maria. O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru'd in thy Heart's Blood. Oh 
my dear O#avio ! do Juſtice, Sir, or Heaven will puniſh you. 

Enter Clara. 

D. Franc. Gentlemen, he is too earneſt, in his grief and anger, ' to be what 
you wou'@ have him, an Impoſtour. My Houſe has been your Sanftuary, and 
[ am obliged in honour not'to att as a Meg but your Hoſt; no violence 

muſt inſtantly leave this Houſe, and if 
you would have ſafety, find it ſomewhere elſe, Be gone. 

D. Jobn. This is very well. 

Maria, Oh ! will you let 'em g0 unpuniſh'd ? 

Whither ſhall 1 fly for vengeance 
'D. Franc. Pray leave this place immediately. 

Facom. Ah, good Sir, let's be gone—— Sir, your meſt humble Sergant.” 

Clara. O-Sir, conſider what. you do ; do not baniſh Don FJobn from 

1. Bridegr. He | what means ſhe ? PI 6 | Sy 

D. Eranc. What ſay you? — ps 

Clara. O Sir, he is my Husband, . we were laſt night contracted. 
D. Franc. Oh ! what do'l hear ? _- 
I. Bridegr. 1 am diſhonour'd, abus?d. Villain, thou dieſt. 

D. Jobn, Villain, you lye ; I will cut your Throat firſt. 


. 


* D. Franc.. Hey, where are my People here? e 


Enter Servants wid Flavia. 


Flavia. O Sir, hold 5 if you baniſh Don John, Il am loſt for ever." Jo D 


D. Fran. Oh Deel ! what do 1 hear ? $i EL 
Flavia, He is my Husband, Sir, we were laſt ight contracted; - - 
Clarg. Your Husband } Heaven ! what's this EE I 7 
- Wo =} G D. Brac. 
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D.. Frgnc, Oh.! L have loſt my ſenſes. 
Maria, Ob Monſter ! now am I to be believ'd ? 


* 


Tacom. O ſpare my Life! l-am innocent as I hope to live and breathe:- 
- D. Jobn, Dog, you ſhall fight for your Life , if you have it. 
D. Franc. Firſt. I'll revenge my ſelf. on theſe. 
D. Jobn, Hold, hold, they are both my Wives, and I will have them. 
| [Runs at bis. Daughters, and they vun out. 


D. Franc. O Devil !* fall on 
Maria. Fall on, 1 will affiſt-you. | I 
b [They fight. Maria and Don Prancifco are kill'd, 
. the two Bridegrooms are burt, Jacomo runs away. 
D, 7John, Nbw we've done their buſineſs. Wo 
A cowardly Rogye !- are not you a Son of a Whore ?. 
Facom, Ay, Sir, what you pleaſe: A man had better-be a+ living Son of a. 
Whore, than a dead Heroe, by your favour. ST | 
D. Jobs. I could find in my Heart to kill the Raſcal 3. his fear, ſome time or 
other, will undo as. PE 
Facom. Hold, Sir, I went, Sir, to- provide for your eſcape. Let's take - 
Horſes ont of the Stable, and fly ; abundance, of Company- are coming, ex- 
petting the Wedding, , and we are irreparably loſt if we -take-nor* this-time; . 
[ think my fear will now preſerve you. 
D. Anto.. I think he counſels well. Let's fly.to-a new place of pleaſure. 
_ -D. John, But I ſhall leave my buſineſs undone with the two Women, = 
D. Lop. 'Tis now ſcarce feiſible; [Let's fly.z'- youll light on others: as 
handſome,. where we come next. ET o 
+ D. Joky,, Well,, diſpoſe;of meas you pleaſe; and yet it troubles me: 
Jaco. Haſte, haſte, or we ſhall be apprehended. LExed-:. 
Fnter Clara and Flavia. . 
Flavia.. O that Lever liv'd to ſee this day / 
This fatal day ! *twas our vile diſobedience 
Caus'd our poor Fathers death, which Heaven : 
Will revenge on uy $0 leud a Villain 
As.Dan Joby, was never heard of yet, 
Clara, That we ſhould be ſo credulous ! O greadfut: 
Accident:! dear Father, what Expiation can 
We make ? Our cime's too. foul for 
Tears to waſh away, and all our lives will- 
Be too ſhort, to ſpend. in penitence for this 
Our levity and difobedience, - He was the, 
Beſt of Fathers, and of Men. © caps Fg 
Flavia, What will become of us, pt r miſerable Maids, . 
Loſt in evr Faxtunesand.onr Reputations 2” 
Our intended Hysbands, if they recover of their IG 
Wounds, will myrdex-us.4 and, 'wts but Jitice: / b ” 
Ove lives too now cannot be avorth the. keeping. 
Thoſe Devils in the ſhapes of Men are fled. 7 On or ng 
Clara; Let. us not waſte our time in fruitle&sgrief;s! - ® 2 aun ul 


2. 


Let 


va 


Let us imploy ſome to purſue the Murderers. op” 
And for our ſelves, let's to the' next Monaſtery, 
And there ſpend all our weary Life in penitence. 

Flavia. Let's fy to our laſt Sanftuary in this World, 
And try, by a Religious Life, to expiate this Crime ; 
There is no ſafety, or nohope but there, 

Let's go, and bid a long farewel to all the 
World; a thing too vain, and little worth our care. 

Clara. Agreed ; farewel to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, toſs'd 'twixt hope and fear, 
Muſt of all fix'd and ſolid Joy deſpair. . CExeut. 


The SCENE is adelightful Grove, 
Enter two Shepherds, and two Nymphs. 


1, Shep. Come Nymphs and Shepherds, haſte away 
To the happy Sports within theſe ſhady Groves, 
In pleaſant Fives time ſlides away apace, ; 
But with the wretched ſeems to creep too flow. 
1. Nympb. Our happy leiſure we imploy in Joys, 
As innocent as they are pleaſant, We, 
$trangers to ſtrife, and to tumultuous noiſe, 
To baneful envy, and to wretched cares, 
In rural pleaſures ſpend our happy:days, 
And our ſoft nights in calm and quiet leeps. 
2: Shep. No rude Ambition interrupts our reſt, 
Nor baſe and guilty thoughts how. to bp.great. . 
2. Nympb. In humble Sep we have ſuch contents, 
As uncorrupted Nature does attard, - | 
Which the great, that ſurfeit under. gilded Roofs, 
And wanton indown-Beds, can never know. 
r. Shep. Nature is here, not yet debauch'd by Art, 
"Tis as it was in Satzrn's happy days : 
Minds are not here by Luxury invaded, 
A homely Plenty, with ſharp Appetite, ,.._. 
Does lightſome health, and vigorous ſtrength im 
1. Nymph. A chaſt cold Spring does here refre 
Which by no feveriſh ſurfeit is increas'd ; 
Our food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Ere with the Vicious, Eating was an Art. | 
2. Nymph. In noiſy Cities rios'is purfu'd, 
And leud Luxurious living ſoftens Men, 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in'Mind;'+ 


Re Thirſt: 


© Weakens their Appetites,. and deca their Nerves. 


2, Shep. With filthy ſteams.fram their exceſs 'of Meat, 
And cloudy vapours rais'd from dangerous Wine ; wo 
A-15 G 2 Thexr 
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Their heads are never clear or free'to think, 


They waſte their Liyes in a continval miſt, - - 4 
1. Sbrp. Some ſubtil and ill Men chufe Temperance, 


| Not as a Vertue, but a Bawd to Vice, 


And vigilantly wait to ruine thoſe, - 
Whom Luxory and Faſe have lulPd aſleep. 

2, Shep. Yes, in the clamorons Courts of tedious Law, 
Where what is meant for a relief's a grievance ; 
Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning ſtrives Y 
Not to advance King's Intereſts, but its own, 

r. Nympb. There they in a continual hurry live, 
Andſeldome can, for al their ſubtile Arts, 
Lay their foundations ſure 5 but ſome 


. Are undermin'd, others blown down by ſtorms. 


2, Nymph. Their fubtilty is but a common Road 
Of flattering great Men, and opyreſſing little, 
Smiling on all they meet, and loving none. 

1. Sbep. In populous Cities, Life is all a ſtorm ; T 
But we enjoy a ſweet ag — calm : 
Here our own Flocks we keep, and here 
| and my Phyllis can embrace unenvy'd. * 4 ' 

2. Shep. And I and Celia without Jealouſy. | 


But hark, the Pipes begin ; now for our ſports. [ £Sympbony of Ruſtich Mafzch. 


Ymphbs and Shepherds come aw 
N In tbeſe Groves let's ſport os 4 4 


Where each day is a Holy-day, 
Sacred to Eaſe and Love, 
To Dantimg, Muſick, Pditry : 
Your Flocks may now ſecurely rove, 
Whilſt you expreſs your Jollity. 


Enter Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes, ſinging in Chorus, 


We come, we come, 10 joy like this. ' '' 
Now let us ſing, rejopee, and kiſs. | 

2, As this, $.- 4-1 

3. As this. \ 71 ; $5 du 

All. As this. :v | a 
The Great can never know ſuch bliſs. 


1. Alt rw @ th' Wood; = 

- Now celebrate the Spring boys 

That gives freſt/ vigour to the Blood (ttt. . | b Ro 
Of every living thing, | '. \ - YLGCLS Duh 


hn 


- 


LE 


The LIBERTINE #4 
' Chor, 'The. Birds bave been ſinging and billing before us, ; 
nd oil the ſweet Choriſters joyn in the Chorus, 


2. The Nighbtingales with jugging Throats, 
IWarble out their pretty Notes, 
So ſweet, ſo ſweet, ſo ſweet : 
And thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet, 
Chor, Then let our Pipes ſound, let us dance, let us 


Till the murmuring Groves with loud Eecho's ſhall ring. [Dance begins. 4 


3- How bappy are we, 
From all jealouſy free ;, 
No dangers nor cares can annoy us : 
| We toy and we kiſs, 
And Love's our chief bliſs ;, 
A pleaſure that never can cloy us. 
Ghor, Our days we conſume in unenvied delights, 
And m Love and ſoft reſt our happy long Nights. . 


4.. Each Nympb does impart 
Her Love without Art, - 

To ber Swain, who thinks that bis chief Treaſure. 

S No envy is fear d, 

No ſighs are &er beard, 

But theſe which are cans'd by Our pleaſure. 

Chor, When we feel the bleſs'd Raptures of innocent Love, 
No joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


In theſe delightfy} fragrant Groves, 
; Let's celebrate our bappy Loves. 
General J 7,4, pipe, and dance, and langh, and ſing ; 
Chorus. ) Thus every happy living thing, EE 
Revels in the orful Spring. {Dance continues. 


Enter Dbn John, Don Lopez,..D n Antonio, Jacomo. 

D. Joby. So, thus far we are ſafe, we lvave almoſt kill'd our Horſes with 
riding crofs out of all Roads. OS 08 "fi 

Facom. Nay, you have had as- little mercy on them, as if they /had been 
Men or \&omen: . But yet we are not ſafe,, let us fly farther. 

D. Jobn, The Houſe I lighted at was m.ine during my Life, which I fold to 
that fellow; he, ſince he holds by that terure, will carefully conceal us. 

Facom. *Tis a tenure I will not give him twc» Months purchaſe for. 

D..Fobn, Beſides,' our Swords are ug'd to conqueſt. RE] 

D. Anto, At worſt, there is a Church bard by, we'll put it to its proper 
uſe, take refuge in't.-: x 


1: DE Zop. Look here, here are Shepherds, and young pretty Wenches ; ſhall 


we be idle, Don ? 


j\.iA * D, Ano, 


» k P. - ' . "-z 
D. Anto. By no means ; "tis a long time, me-thioks, ſince: me-werewyichus: 
D. Fobn. We'll ſerye 'em as the Romans did the Sabines, wEllirob 'em of 
their Women ; only we'll return the-Punks again, when we have us'd them. 
Facom, For Heaven's ſake hold. 
D. Jokn. Sirrah, no-more , .do as we do, Raviſh, Raſcal, or by my Sword, 
Vil cut thee into ſo many pieces, it ſhall poſe an Arithmetician to ſumm up the 
frattions of thy Body. « 
Facom, I Raviſh! O good Sir ! my Courage lies not that way ; alas, I, 
1 am almoſt famiſh'd, I have not eat to day. 
D. Jobn. Sirrah, by Heaven-do as | bid thee, or thou ſhalt neyer eat again. 
Shall I keep a Raſcal for a Cypher ? . 
Jacom, Oh ! What will become of me ? I mult do it. 
-D. Jobn. .Come on, Rogue, fall on, 
D. Anto. "Which afe you for ? 
| D. Jobs. *Tis all one, | am not in Love, but in Luſt, and to ſuch a one, a 
Belly full's a Belly full, and there's an end ont, | 
1. Shepberdeſs. What means this violence 7 
2. Sbepberdeſs. Oh ! Heav'n protec vs. 
Jacom. Well, | muſt have one too ; if | be hang'd, I bad as good be hang'd 
For ſomething. [Every one runs off with a Woman, 
D. Lop. Rogues, come not on ; we'll be in your Guts; | 
All $ /ſes, Help, help. | CT hey cry out. 


1. Shep. What Devils are theſe _? CExeunt, 
© Three or four Shepherds return with Jacomo. 


1..Shep, Here's one Rogue, Have we caught you, Sir ? We'll cool your 
courage. _ Lt, =T 
X _ Am l taken priſoner ? 1 ſhall be kept'as an Honourable Hoſtage at 

2. Shep, Where are theſe Villains, theſe Raviſhers ? 

Facom. Why you need not keep ſuch 'a'ſtir, Gentlemen, you will have all 
your Women again, and no harm done. Let me go, I'll fetch *em to you. 
1. Shep. No, you libidinous Swine ; we'll revenge the Rapes on you, 

Facom. Good kind civil People, pals this by : "Tis true, my Maſter's a very 
Tarquin ; but I never attempted to raviſh before. 

2. Shgp. V'll ſecure you from ever doing of it again, Where's your Knife ? 

Facom, Heav'n ! What do you mean? O fpareme” 1 am unprepar'd; let 
me be confeſt. 

7. Shep. We will not kill yon, vve'll but geld you : 'are you ſo-hot, Sir ? 
| =o O bloody Villains ! *havi2 a care, 'tis nor a ſeaſon for that, the Sign's 
IN Scorpro, = act Sox prune 

8: "oe Down with him-— 7 | 

Jacom, O help help ! Murder ! 'Marder ! have a care what'you do, I am 
the laſt of all my Race—— W'ilk you'deftroy'a whole Stock, and take away my 
Repreſenters of my Family ——* + © > | 

1.-Shep, There ſhall be ho mwre of the breed of you——- Sit 

Jacom, I am of an ancient Family ;--wtt you cut off all hopes of a Son and 
Heir ? help! help! Maſter ! 1 Von Fobn? Oh! Oh! Oh#s' i oy 
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. Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

D. John] How now, Rogues ?- do you abuſe my Man ?- 

Facom, O Sir, this is the firſt good thing you ever did: It you had not 
come juſt in the nick, Ihad loſt my Manhood. 

D. #6. *Tis no matter for the uſe you make on't. p 

D. Lop. But come, let's now to Supper. 

Jacom, Come on, I am almoſt Rarwd.. 


Shepherds return. 
1. Sbep, Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and when we have Hons'd 
'em, we will to the next Magiſtrate, and beg his power to apprehend %em. 
 CExeunt. 


[Exeunt, 


The SCENE changes toaCHURCH, with the Statue 
of Don PEDRO on Horſeback in. it. 


D. Jobn. Let's in and ſee this Church, 
Jacom. Is this a time. to ſee Churches ? But let me ſee whoſe Statue's this? 
© Heav'n ! this is Don Pedro's, whom you murder'd at Sev. 
D. Jobn. Say you ſo, read the Inſcription. 
Facom.- Here lies Don-Pedro, Governour of Sevil, barbarouſly Murder d by that 
Impious Yillgin Don John, *gainſt whom bis innocent Blood cries ſtill for Vengeance. 
D. Jobn. Let it cry on. Art thou there ifaith ? Yes, I kill'd thee, and 
wou'd do't again upon the ſame occafion.: Jacome— Invite him to Supper. 
Facom. What, a Statue !-invite- a Statue to Supper ? Ha, ha——— can 
Marble eat ? | \ 
D. Jobn.. I ſay, Raſcal, tell him 1 would'have him Sup. with me. 
Jacom, Ha, ha, ha! Who the Devil put this Whimſy into your Head ?- 
Ha, ha, ha, 1nvite a Statue to Supper ? 
D. Joby. I ſhall ſpoil your mirth, Sirrah ; I will have it done. 
" Faconh, Why, *tis impoſlible z; won'd: you have me- ſuch a Coxcomb, invite 
Marble to eat ? ha, ha, ha. 
[ He goes ſeveral times towards the Statue and returns Laughing. 
Good Mr. Statue, if it ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip, my Maſter deſires you to 
make Collation with him preſently —— 
[The Statue nods bis Head, Jacoma falls down and roars. 
Oh I am dead !.Oh, Oh, Oh. 
D. Jobn. The Statue nods its Head ; "tis odd —— 
D. Anto. Tis wonderful. 
D Lop. 1 am.amaz'd. 
Facom. Oh ! I cannot ſtir ! Help, help. ; = 
D..Fobn, Well, Governour, come, take part of a Collation with me, ris by 
this'time-ready ; make haſte, tis I invite you | [Statue nods again, 
Say yon fo ? come on, let's ſet all things in order quickly. | 
Jacom. Oh ! fly, fly 
\D. Auto. This is Prodigious, ; 
* + [Exeunt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 


® 
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"The SCENE isa Dining-Room, a Table ſpread, 
Servants ſetting on Meat and Wine. 


© D. Joby. Come, our Meat is ready, let's fir. Pow this fooliſh 'Statue, 
it puzles me to know the reaſon on*t Sirrah, Ill give you'leave to fit, 
'D. Anto. Let's eat, neer think ont. : 4 
Jacom., Ay, come, let's eat; I am too hungry now te think on the 
fright—— ; [Jacomo eats greedily. 
a L Joby, This is excellent Meat ; How the Rogue eats ! You'll choak your 
elf—— 
Facom, [ warrant you, look to your ſelf. 
D. 4nto. Why, Facomo, is the Devil in you ? 
Jacom, No, no ; if he be, *tis a hungry Devil. 
D. Zop. Will you not drink.? 
Facom, [11 lay a good foundation firſt; 
D. Fobn. The Raſcal ears like a Cannibal. 
Jacom, Ay, *tis no mattgy for that. | 
- | D. Fobn. Some Wine, 'Mrah. 
- Jacom, There, Sir, take it; I am in haſte. 
D. Auto. 'sdeath, the Fool will be'ſtrangld. 
JFacom, The Fool knows what he does. 
| 1 D. Jobn. Here's to Don Pedro's Ghoſt, he ſhould have been welcome. 
| | # - FJacom, O name him not. | 
| 4 


D. LZop. The Raſcal is afraid of him after death. 
Jacom, Oh | Oh ! .Some Wine, give me ſome Wine. [Almoſt choak'd. 
D. Anto. Take it." | | | 
1H Facom, So, now *tis down. | 
II's D. Anto. Are you not ſatisfy'd yet ? X 
In Jacom, Peace, peace ; I have but juſt begun. [One knocks bard at the door. 
Who's there 2 Come in, I am very buſy. | 
| ” D. Fobn. Riſe, and do your duty. 
Jacom, But one Morfel more, I come. [Knocks again. 
W hat a pox, Are you mad ? [Opens the door. 


| Enter Ghoſt, 
| Oh! the Devil, the Devil. | | 
| D. Jobn. Hah! it is the Ghoſt, let's riſe and receive him. 
D. Anto. I am amaz'd. £ 
D. Lop. Not frighted are you ? ; 
D. Anto. I ſcorn the thoughts of fear. | [They ſalute the Ghoſt. 
/ D. John. Come, Governour, you are welcome, fit there; if we had 
thought you would have come, We wou'd have ſtaid for yon. But come 0 
Sirrah, give me ſome Wine. [The Ghoſt /3ts. 
Tacom. Oh! I am dead ; what ſhall 7 do ? Idare not come near you. 
D. Fobn. Come, Raſcal, or Þll cut your Throat. | 
Fills Wine, bis Hand trembles. 


D. Joby, 


Jacom, I come, I come, I come, ' Oh !- Oh! 
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©. Joby, Why do you tremble, Raſcal ? Hold it ſteadily=——— 

Facom, Oh ! I cannot, 

| [Jacomo ſwitches Meat from the Table, and runs aſide. 

D. Jobn. Here, Governour, your Health . -Friends, pur it about. Here's 
excellent Meat ; taſte of -this Ragouſt. If you had had a Body of Fleſh, 1 
would have given you cher entire-— but the Women care not for Marble. 
Come, I'll help you 2 Come, Eat, and let old -Quarrels be forgotten, 

Gboft, I come not here to take Repaſt with you z 
Heaven has permitted me to animate 
This Marble Bedy, and I come to warn 
You of that Vengearce is-in ſtore for you, 

If yon amend not your. pernicious Lives. 

Facom, O Heav'n ! g 

D. Anto. What, are you come to Preach to us ? 

D. Lop. Keep your Harangues fpr Fools that will believe *em., 

D. John. We are too much confirm'd, Pox 0? t!:is dry diſcourſe, give me .- 
ſome Wine, Come, here's to your Miſtreſs; you ad one-when you were 
living : Not fogetting your ſweet Siſter. Sirrah, more Wine, 

Facom, Ay, Sir— Good Sir, do not provoke the Ghoſt ; his Marble Fifts 
may fly about your Ears, and knock your Braias out. 

D. Jobn. Peace, Fool. 

Ghoſt, Tremble, you impious Wretchcs, and repent ; 

Behold, the Pow'rs of H<!l wait for you. [Devils riſe; 

Jacom. Oh ! I will ſteal! from hence. O the Devil ! 

D. John. Sirrab, ſtir not ; by Reav'n 111 uſe thee worſe than Devils can do. 
Come near, Coward. 

Facom. O I dare not ſtir ; What will become of me ? 

D. Jobn. Come, Sirrah, Eat. 

Jacom. O Sir, my Appetite is ſatisfied, ; 

D. John. Drink, dog, the Ghoſt*s Health : Rogue, do't, or I'll ron my 


' Sword down your Throat. | 


Facom. Oh ! Oh ! Here, Mr. Statue, your Health, 
\ D. Joby, Now Raſcal, Sing to entertain him. . 
Fatom, Sing, quoth he! Oh! I have loſt my Voice; I cannot be merry 
in ſuch Company. Sing : 
'D. Anto. Who are theſe with ugly Shapes ? . 
D. Lop. Their manner of appearing is ſomething ſtrange. 
"Obof#. They're Devils, that wait for ſuch hard impious Men. 
They're Heaven's Inſtruments of Eternal Vengeance. | '* 
D. Jobn. Are they ſome of your Retinue ? Devils ſay you ? I am forryl 
have no burnt Brandy to treat *em with ; that's drink fit for Devil —— 


Hah ! they vaniſh, [ 
Gboſh. Cannot the fear of Hall's Eternal Tortures 66 
Change the horrid courſe of your abandon'd lives ? X 


Think on thoſe Fires, thoſe everlaſting Fires, 
That ſhall without conſuming burn you ever. 


| D. Joby, Dreams, dreay, too Wake to loſe ay pleaſiee for, - 
- | 
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. 1n ſpight of all you ſay, I wiltl-go on, 
= | Till have ſurfeited on all delights, b 
t Youth is 8 Fruit that can but ence be gath{fd, 
And Ill enjoy it to the full. | 
D. Sto; Let's puſh it on; Nature chalks out the way that we ſhould follbwy. 
D. Lop. 'Tis her fault, if we do that we ſhou'd not. Let's on, here's a 
Brimmer to our Leaders Health. : 
Jacom, What helliſh Fiends are theſe 7? 
D. Jobs. Let me tell you, 'tis ſomething ill bred to rail at your Hoſt that 
treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your Quarrel to me. . 
Ghboft. 'Tis for your good ; by me Heaven wayns you of its Wrath, and 
gives you a longer time for your Repentance. I invite. you this night to a+ 
Repaſt of mine. | 
D. Joby. Where ? 
Gboſt, At my Tomb. 
D. Anto. What time ? 
Gboſt. At dead of Night, 
D. John, We'll come. 
Gboſt. Fail not. 
D. Lop. I warrant you. 
Gboft. Farewel, and think upon your loſt condition. 
D. Jobn, Farewel, Governour, I'll ſee what treat you'll give vs; 
D. Ant. 
D. _ And I. 
Facom, That will not 1. Pox on him, I have had enough of his compatiy;. 
E ſhall not recover it this week, If I Eat with ſuch an Hoſt, Þ11 be hang” 
D. John, If yon do not, by Heaven you ſhall be hang'd. 
Facom. Whither will your leudneſs carry. me ? I do not care for having a- 
Ghoſt for: my Landlord, Will not theſe Miracles do good npon you ? 
D. Jobn, There's nothing happens but by Natural Cauſes, I 
Which in unuſual things Fools cannot find, 
And then they Style *em Miracles. But no Accident. 
Can alter me from what I am by Nature. 
Were there— 
Legions of Ghoſts and Devils in my way, = 
One moment in my courſe of Pleaſure Pd not ſtay. LExcunt Ommes. 


= —— _- 


es, le 


Bs | 
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110 Jacom, E LL, this damn'd Maſter of mine will not part with me;; and: 
K 1" LY ww we muſt fight five or ſix times a dir. ins tas with another | 
F that's certain ; Therefore thou art wiſe, honeſt Jacomo, to arm thy ſelf, 1- 

|S take it. Sa, (a, ſa— me-thinks I am yery Valiant onthe ſaddain. Sa, ia, ſa. Hah ?- 
there I have you. Paph— Have at you. Hah— there [ have you through ; That 
was a-fine thruſt in tierce, Hah death what noiſe js that fo Enter, 


% 


Enter: Jacomo,. with Back, Breaft, and H.ad-piece; * 


A141 
. 
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_ 


| Temple at Epbeſius > Was he not hang'd, Gentlemen, hum 


— Tx 


infamy do you, when you are dead ? Wes eee - 
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| nyt "Enter Don. John: 

'D. Joby. How now, Sirrah, what are you doing ? | 

Jacom, Nothing, but praftifing to run People through the Bodies, that's 
all ; for I know lome body's Throat muſt be cut before midnight. 

D. Joby, In Armour too ! why, that cannot help you, you are ſuch a cow- 
wy Fool; fear will betray you faſter within, than that can defend you 
witnout 

Facom. 1 fear no body breathing, L! nothing can terrify me but the deviliſh 
Ghoſt. Ha ! who's that coming 2 Oh Heaven / [ Leaps back, 

D. Jobs, Is this your Courage ? You are preparihg for flight before an 
Enemy appears. 

Jacom, No, no, Sir, not I; I only leapt back to put my ſelf upon my 
guard—— Fa, la, la— 

Enter Don Lopez, and Don Antonio, 

D. Joby. Whom have we here ? 

Facomy O where ! where ! who are they ? 

D. John. O my Friends ! where have you been ? | 

D. Anto. We went to view the ſtately Nunnery hard by, and have been 
chatting with the poor SanCtify'd Fools till it's dark ; we have been chaffering 


for Nuns-Fleſh. 


D. Lop. There I made ſuch a diſcovery, if you do not aſliſt me, I am ruin'd 
for ever. Don Barnardo's Siſter, whom | fell in Love with in Sev#l, is this 
day plac'd there for Probation ; qnd if you cannot adviſe me to ſome way or 
other of getting her out, for ſome preſent occaſion 1 have for her, 1 am a lo 
Man, that's certain. 4 | 

D. Anto. The buſineſs is difficult, and we reſolve to manage it in Council. 

Facom. Now will they bring me Ifito ſcjue wicked occaſion or other of ſhew- 
ing my Proweſs : A pox on 'em, 

D. Jobn. Have you ſo long followed my fortunes, to boggle at difficulty 
upon ſo honourable an occaſion ? beſides, baggy no difficulty, 

D. Lop. No ? The Walls are ſo high, and the Nunnery fo ſtrongly fortify'd, 
*twill be impoſſible to do ir by force ; we muſt find ſome Stratagem. 

D. John. The Stratagem is ſoon found out—— 

D. Anto. As how, Don Jobn ? 

D. Jobs. Why, 1 will ſet fire on the Nunnery; Fire the hive, and the 
drones muſt out, or be burnt within : Then may you, with eaſe, under pre- 
tence of ſuccour, take whom you will. 

D. Lop. 'Tis a gallant deſign. Ye 

D. Anto. I long to be about it. Well, Don, thou art the 'braveſt Fellow 
breathing. 

Facom, Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave fellow, that Fir'd the 


D. Anto. We are his Rivals, Fool ; and who would not ſuffer for ſo brave 
an Ation ? | ; 
' 'D. Jobs. He's a Scoundrel and a Poultroon, that would not have his death 
for his fame. X ml 
D. Lop. That he is, a'damn'd Son of a Whore, and net fit to drink with. 
. 'Tisa rare thing to be a Martyr for the Devil ; bt + © oe NN 
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to you, while you are living, For my part I'd not be hang'd to be Alexander 
the Great. . 

ale | Anto, What a Phlegmatick dull Raſcal is that, who has no Ambition 
in him ? | 

TFacom. Ambition ! what, to be: hang'd? beſides, what's the intrinſick 
value of Honour when a Man is under ground ? Let %em-but call me honeſt 
Facomo, as I am, while | live, and. let *em call me, when I am dead, Don 
John, if they will. 

D. Joby. Villain, dare you prophane my Name ? 

Facom, Hold, Sir, think what you do ; you cannot hurt me, my Arms are 
Piſtol proof. | - 
Enter .a Servant, 


ff 


Serv, I come to give you notice of an approaching danger : You mult fly, 


an Officer with ſome Shepherds have found you were at our Houſe, and are 


come. to apprehend you, for ſome out-rage you have committed ;-I came to * 


give you notice, knowing our Family has a great reſpect for you, 

D. Joby. Yes, 1 know your Family has a great reſpec for me, for I have 
Jain with every one in it, but Thee and'thy Maſter, 

Jacom, Why look you now, 1 thought what *twoud come to : Fly, Sir, fly ; 
the darkneſs of the _ 7 will help vs. Come Þ'11 lead the way. 

En Joby, Stay Sirrah, you ſhall have one occaſion more of ſhewing your. 
our; 

D. Anto. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was ſo well appointed 2? 

D. Lop. No, you ſhall ſtay, and get Honour, Jacomo. 

Facom, Pox of Honour, I am content with the ſtock I have already. . 

D. Joby, You are eaſily ſatisffed. But now let's fire the Nunnery.. 

D. Anto, Come on. 

D. Zop. 1 long to be at it. 

Tacom. O Facomo !'Thy Life is not” wortlr a piece of Eight. *Tis in vain: 
to diſſwade *em ; Sir, I will neyer trouble you-with another Requeſt, if you'll 
be graciouſly pteag'd to leave me out of this Adventure, 7 

D. John, Well, you have your delire. . 

Jacom, A thouſand Thanks, and when I ſee you again, I will be humbly- 


content with a Halter. 


D: Fon. But, do you hear, Fool ?' Stand Centinel here, and if any thing . 


happens extraordinary, give us notice of it. eble-- 
Jacom, O good, Sir ! What do you mean ? that's as bad as going with you, 
-D. Jobn. Let me find you here when I come again, or you are a dead 


Man—— [Exeunt Den John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, 


Jacom, I am ſure I am a dead Man, if you find me here : But would my: 


Armour were off now, that I might run the lighter, Night aſſift-me, Heaven! 
What noiſe is that ? To be left alone in the dark, and fear-Ghoſts and Devils, 


ts yery horfible.* But Oh ! Who are theſe ? 
Enter Officer, Guards, and Shepherds. 


1; Shep, We are thus fr right, the Raviſhers went-this way, 


2, Shep. For Heaven's ſake take 'em dead. or aliye ; fuch deſperate Villains 


ne'er were ſecn. 


Facom,. 


wadd] 


A 
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Facom, 5%, it I be catch'd I ſhall be hang'd ; if not, I ſhall be killd, *Tis 
yery fine, theſe are the Shepherds. Ill hide my ſelf, _ 

He ſtands up cloſe againſt the Wall. 

1. Shep, If we catch the Rogues, we'll broil %em alive; no death can be 
painful enough for ſuch Wretches, 

Facom,. O bloody-minded Men 

2. Shep, O' impious vile Wretches! That we had you in our. clutches? 
Open your dark Lanthorn, and let's ſearch for *em, 

Facom, What will become of me ? my Armour will not do now. 

Wh Thus far we hunted them upon a good ſcent; But now we are at 
a fault. 
—_— Let me ſee, I have one tric&lefr, I have a diſguiſe will fright the 

Vi _f 

1. Shep, They muſt be hereabouts. 

TJacom, I'll in amongſt them, and certainly this will fright 'em. 

1. Shep, O Heaven !. What horrid ObjeR's this ? 

Tacom, The Devil. 

2. Shep. O fly, fly, the Devil, the Devil, fly 


CExeunt Shepherds frighted. 
Facom,' Farewel, good Gentlemen. This is the firſt time my Face eer did 
me good; But Fl! —_ I take it ; Yet whither ſhall I fly ? Oh! What 
noiſe is that ? 1am in the dark, in a ſtrange place too ; What will follow ? 
There lie, O my Arms. Hah ! who's there ? Let me go this way O the 
Ghoſt ! the Ghoſt ! Gad forgjve me, *twas nothing 
but my fear. O vile Wretches ! they have done the [A noiſe within, Fire, 
deed. There is no flying, now the place will be full Fire,” the Nunnery's on 
- People, and wicked Lights, that will diſcover me, Fire, 
if I fly. 
Within, Fire, Fire, Fire ; the Nunnery's on Fire; help, help—— 
[Several People croſs the Stage, crying Fire, 
Facom, What ſhall I do ? there's no way but one, Pll go. with the croud* 
Fire, Fire — Murder ! Help! Help! Fire! Fire—— 
[More People croſs the Stage, be runs with them, 
Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, four Nuns, 
D. Jobn, Fear not; Ladies, we'll protect you. 
1. Nun, Our Sex and Habits will protett us, 
D. LZop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 
v. Nun, EI us, we mult not conſort with Men, 
D. Anto, What would you run into the Fire to avoid Mankind ? You are 
zealous Ladies indeed. 
D. Job, Come, Ladies, walk with us; we'll put fou in a place of ſafety, 
1. Nun, We'll go no further, we are ſafe enough ; be gone, and help to 
quench the Fire. 
D. Fobn. We have another Fire to quench ; come along with us. 
D. Lop. Ay, come, you mult go. 
D. Ante, Come along,. we know what's good for you, you mult go 


with vs... 


I. Nun 
- *—— - — 
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1. Nun, Heav'n! What Violence is this What impious Men are theſeF 


Help! Help! | [48 cry Help, 

P d Enter Flavia and Clara Probationers. "7p Hes 

Flav. Here are the bloody Villains, the cauſes of our miſery. 

Clar. Inhumane Butchers ! now we'll have your Lives. 

D. Job. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. If you have a mind to this 
Fool, take her betwixt -you ; for my part, I'll have my own. Come, Wives, 
along with me ; we muſt conſummate, my Spouſes, we mult conſummate. 

Clar. What Monſters are theſe? , | 

All Nuns, Help ! help! 

D. Anto, *Sdeath! theſe fooliſh Women are their own Enemies. 

D. Lop. Here are ſo many people , if they cry out raore , they:ll interrupt 
us in our brave delign. | | 

D. Job. I warrant you; when they cry out , let us out-noiſe *em. Come, 
Women, you muſt go along withus. 

1. Nun. Heaven! What ſhall we do? Help! help! 

D. Job. Help ! help ! Fire ! Fire ! Fire ! 

D. Lop. L L 

D. 2 $Help help 
| . [They bale the Women by the bands, who ftill cry out, and they with thens. 

Enter ſeveral people, crying out Fire, Jacomo in the rear, 
 Facom, Fire! fire/ fire! Help! Help ! | 
*Sdeath ! here's my Maſter. - 

D. Job. Sirra, come aloag with me, I have uſe of you. 

FJacom. 1 am caught, 

D. Job. Here, Sirra, take one of my Wives, and force her after me. 

Du you refuſe Villain ? 
Enter Shepherds, with Officer and Guards. | 

Nuns. Help! help ! good people help ! Reſcue vs from theſe Villains, 

1, Shep. Who are you, commiting vioieace on Women ? 

2. Shep. Heavens ! they are the Villains we ſeek for. 

Jacom, Where is my Armour now 2 Oh my Armour._ 


Officer, Fall on. | 
[They fight, Women fly, Jacomo falls down as kill 4. 
7 wo Shepberds aud the Officer are kill d. 

D. Job. Say you ſo, Rogues ? | 

D. Lop. So, the Field's our own. 

D. Job. But a pox on't, we have bought a Vitory too dear , we have loſt 
the Women, 

D. Anto. We'll find 'em again. But poor Jacomo's kill'd. 


Jacom, That's a Lye. [A/ade. 

D. <1 Faith, let's carry off our Dead. | | 

D. Fob, Agreed ; we'll bury him in the Chorch while the Ghoſt Treats us, - 
well Treat the Worms with the Body of a Raſcal. | | 

Facom, Not yet a while. [4þde. 


D. Zop. Come, let's take away the Fosl. 
Jacom, No, the Fool can take vp himſelf. 'Sdeath / you reſolye not to 
| | > 
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ſet me alone fead or alive—— 
Here are nic Murders, Oh ! 

D. Lop. Ok counterteiting Raſcal ! Are you alive ? 

The Clock ſtrikes Twelve, 

D. Anto. The Clock ſtrikes Twelve. L i — 

D. Fob. *Slife, our time's-come, we muſt to the Tomb; I would not break 
my word wi:h the Ghoſt for a thouſand Doubloons—— 

Jacowr, Nor | keep it for ten tinies the Money, 

D. Fob. But you ſhall keep your word, Sir. / 

Facom, Sir, I am reſolv'd to Faſt to night, 'tis a Vigil : Beſides, I care not 
for cating in ſuch baſe Company. 

Within. Follow, follow, follow—— 

D: Zop. D'hear that noiſe ? The remaining Rogues have rais'd the Mobile, 
and are coming upon us. | 

Facom, Oh ! let's fly—fly—-What will become of me ? 

D. 2:9. Let's to the Church, and give the Rogues the Go-by. 

D. Jo, Comeon, fince 'tis my time , and I have promiſt the Governour, 
Pl »>—Yoa had b-{it ſtay, Sirra, and be taken. 

Jaw, No: tow { mult go to the Ghurch whether I will or no. Away, 
ay *' 4. bs 
y E » Futer Two Shepherds with a great Rabble. 
FE ; went ; follow, follow—— LExeunt Onmes, 


'-3CTENE the Church, the Statue of Don Pedroon Horſeback ; 
i©1 each ſide of the Church, Dex Johw's Father's Ghoſt, Maris's, 
Don Franciſco's, Leonora's, Flora's, Marie's Brothers, and others, 
with Torches in their hands. 


Enter Don John, Don Antonio Don Lopez, Jacomo. 
Faconp. Good Sir, let's go no farther ; look what horrid Attendants are here. 


| This wicked Ghoſt has no good meaniny in him, 


D. Joby. He reſolves to Treat us in State ; I think he has robb'd all the 
Graves hereabouts of their Dead, to wait upon us, . 

D. to. I ſee no Enteftainment prepar'd. 

D. Lop. He has had the manners to light off his Horſe, and entertain vs. 

D. John. He would not ſure be ſo ill bred, to make us wait on him on foot. 

Tacom. Pox on his Breeding, I ſhall dye with fear ; 1 had as good have been 
taken and hang'd. What horrour ſeizes me / 

D. Jobn. Well, Governour, you ſee we are as good as our words. 

D. Anto. Where's your Collation ? 

D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Attendants give us ſome Wine. [Gboſt deſcengs, 

Stat. Have you not yet thought on your loſt condition ? 


© Here are the Ghoſts of ſome whom you have Murder, 


That-cry for F_ on Jou—— ; | 
Father's Ghoſt, Repent, repent of all your horrid crimes : 
Monſters, Repent, or Hell will ſwallow you. 
_D. Jobs. That's py old Man's yoice, D'hear old Gentleman, .you ox” idly. 
acom. 


566 The LIBERTINE 


Facom. 1 do repent, O ſpare me. 1 do repent of all my ſins, but eſpecially 
of following this wicked Wretch. | ' [Xneels, 
D. Anto. Away, Fool. | CAnto, kicks bi, 

D. Fran, Gboſt, My Blood cries out upon thee, barbarous Wretch. 

D. Jobn, That's my Hoſt Franciſco, "faith thou wert a good honeſt Block- 
head, that's the truth on't 

Flora's Ghoſt, Thou ſhalt not eſcape-Vengeance for all thy crimes. 

D. Jobn. What Fool's that, 41 am not acquainted with her, © 

Leon, Gboſt, In time lay hold on Mercy, and repent. 

D. John. That was Leonora, a good natur'd filly Wench, ſomething too 
loving, that ws all her fault, 

Maria, Villain, this is the laſt moment of thy Life, 

And-thou in Flames Eternally ſhalt how, 

D. Jobx. Thou ly'ſt, this is the young hot-headed Fool we kill'd at -Fran- 
ciſco's, Pox on him, he diſappointed me in my deſign upon the Daughters, 
Would thou wert alive again, that I might kill thee once more. | 

D. Zop. No more of this old fooliſh ſtuff; give-us ſome Wine to begin with, 

D. Anto. Ay, give us ſome Wine, Govetnour. ; 

D. John, What, do you think to treat us thus ? I offer'd you a better En- 
tertainment, Prethee trouble us no more, but bid ſome of your Attendants 
give us ſome Wine ; I'll drink to you and all the good Company, 

Stat. Give 'em the Liquor they have moſt delighted in. | | 

[CT wo of the Ghoſts go out, and bring four Glaſſes full of Blood 
then give 'em to D. John, D. Antonio, D. Lopez. : 

D. Lop. This ts ſomething. | 

D. Jobn, This is civil. 

D. LZop. 1 hope a good deſert will follow. 

TE Sys [Ghoſt offers a Glaſs to Jacomo, who runs round D, John: 
D. Antonio, D Lopez Roaring, - 7 

Tacom. Are you ſtark diſtracted ? Will you drink of that Liquor? Oh ! Oh! 
What d' you mean ? Good ſweet Ghoſh forbear your civility ? Oh ! I am not 
dry, 1 thank you—— | 

D. Jobn. Give it me, Here, take it, Sirrah., 

Jacom, By no means, Sir, | never drink between Meals. O Sir —— tl 

D. John. Take it, Raſcal, > 

Facom, O Heav*ns ! | : 

D. John. Now, Governour, your Health ; *tis the reddeſt drink I ever ſaw; 

D. Lop, Hah! pah ! *tis Blood. | 

D. Anto. Pah ! it iv-— 

Facom, Oh ! I'll have none of it. [They throw the Glaſſes diwn, 

D. John. *Sdeath do you mean to affront us ? 

- Stat, *Tis fit for ſuch Blood-thirſty Wretches. 

D, Jebn, Do you upbraid me with my killing of you ? I did it, and would 
do it again : I'de fight with all your Family one by one, and cut off root and : 

branch to enjoy your Siſter. But will you treat us yet no otherwiſe ? 


Stat, Yes, 1 will, ye R—_ Wretches. - [.4 Fhowri 
D. Lop. What's here ? ck to treat us with ? 


D. Anto, There is ſome pleaſure in this, | SONG 
\» ; 


$O NG of Devils. 


7. Dev. Pe prepare, new Gueſts draw near, 
And on the brink of Hell appear, 


2. Dev. Kindle freſh Flames of Sulpbur there, 
Aſſemble all ye Fiends, © 


Wait for the dreadful ends 
Of impious Aen, whk far excel 
All the Inhabitants of Hell, 
Chorus Þ —— Let %em come, let *em come, 
- of De- > To an Eternal dreadful Doom, 
vils. Let *em come, let * em come. 


3, Dev. In Miſchiefs they bave all the Damn'd out-done ; 
Here they ſhall weep, and ſhall unpitty'd groan, 
Here = = bat and make Eternal moan, 
: 1. Dev. By Blood and Luſt they ba erv'd ſo well, 
. That they ſhall feel thr hore Names + Hell. 
2, Dev. In vain they ſhall bere tbeir paſt miſchiefs bewail, 
In exquiſite Torments that never (hall fail. 
; 3. Dev. Eternal Darkneſs they ſhall find, 
And them Eternal Chams ſhall bind 
To Infinite pain of Senſe and Mind, 


» - m——Let "em come, let *em come, 

; _ To an Eternal drefiful Doom, 

! all. Let %em come, let *em come, 

£ . 


Stat. Will you not relent and feel remorſe ? 
D. John. Cov'dſt thou beſtow another Heart on 'me, I might ; but with 
this Heart I have, 1 cannot. 
D. Lop. Theſe things are Prodigious. 
'D. Ano. I have a kind of grudging to relent, but ſomething holds me 
wm back. 
| D. Lop. If we could, *tis now too late ; I will not. 
D. amo. We defy thee. 
Stat. Periſh ye _ Wretches, go and find 
The Puniſhments laid up in ſtore for you. 
[lt Thunders, Don Lopez, and Don Antonio 
are ſwallow'd' up. 
"Behold their dreadful Fates, and ow, that thy laſt Moment's come. 
D. Foks. Think not » Like we fooliſh Ghoſt ; Ph break your Marble 
Body in pieces, and down hr "Horſe. 
- Taco. If Fear has left me my Nrrength, Il ſteal away. pn 
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D: John; Theſe things I-ſee with Wonder, but no Fear. 
Were all the Elements to-be confounded, 

And ſhuffl'd all into their former Chaos ; 

Were Seas of Sulphur flaming round about me, 

And all Mankind roaring within thoſe Fires, 

I conld not fear or fcel the leaſt remorſe. 

To the laſt inſtant I would dare thy Power. 

Here I ſtand-firm, and all thy Threats contemn ; 

Thy Murderer ſtands here, now do thy w@rſt. 


CIs Thunders and Lightens, Devils deſcend 
and ſink with Don John, who is cover'd. 
with a Cloud of Fire as-be fnks, 


'Stat. Thus Periſh.all | 
Thoſe Men, who- by their Words and Ations dare, 
Againſt the Will and Power of Heav'n declare: 


EScene ſbuts,. 


—_— —_ th _—_— th. 


EPILOGU 


Spoken by Facomo. 


But know not how _ your fury I may hhun 5 

I'm m new dangers now to be undone----- 

I had but one the Maſter there, 

But 1 have many cruel 'T yrants here, 

Who. do moft bloodily my Life purſue ;, 

Who takes my Livelibood, may take that too. 
'Gainſt little Players you great Faftions raiſe, 
Make Solemn Leagnes and Cou'nants againſt Plays. 
We, who by no Allies affiſted are, 

Againſt the Great Confederates muſt make War. 
You need not ſtrive our Province to ver-run, 

By our own Stratagems we are undone. 
We've latd out all our Pains, nay Wealth for you, 
And yet, hard-hearted Men, all will not do. 

Tis not your Judgments f way, for you can be 
Pleas'd with damn'd Plays fas heart can wiſh to ſee) 
"Ounds, we do what we cafl, what wou'd you more 2 
Why do you come, and rant, and damn, and roar ? 


"Sdeath, what a Devil would you have us do [ 


Hrough all the Perils of the Play Pre run, 


Each take a Priſon, and there humbly ſue, 

Angling for jingle Money with a Shoo, 

What. will you be Don. Johns? have you no Temorſe? 

Farewel then; bloady Men, _ take your courſe. 
* 


E, 


| 
| 
T 
of 
' 
{1 
my 
i 
: 


if gouH be ctuil, we will treat of Peace, 

And the Articles o' th” Treaty ſhall be theſe. 

&« Fir#t, to the Men of Wit we all ſubmit ; 

The reſt ſhall ſwagger too within the Pit, 

And may, roar out their little or no Wit. 

But do not ſwear ſo loud to fright the City, 

Who neither care for Wicked Men, nor Writty ; 

T hey ſtart at ills they do not like to do, 

But fhall in Shops be wickeder than you. 

&« Nezt, ..y0u ll no more be troubI'd with Machines. 
Item, you hall appear behind our Scenes, 

And there make Love with the ſweet chink of Guineas, 
The unreſifted Eloquence of Ninnies. - 

Some of our Women” a kind to you, 

And promiſe free ingreſs and epreſs too, 

But F rg he which we ho, "3 do, 

We will find out ſome of Sixteen for you. 

We will be civil when nought elſe will win ye; 


We will new bait our Trap, and that will bring ye. 


& Came, faith let all old breaches now be hea['d, 
And the ſaid Articles ſhall be Sign'd and Sea'd, 


